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THE NEW 


>it UtiZ 











The modern 8 cylinder 
car with 16 cylinder 
power and smoothness without the 
complications of the added cylinders 





Stutz announces the new DV -32—the first 
stock car under $10,000 employing the 
dual-valve, double overhead-camshaft 
principle. 

It has the velvety smoothness of a Six- 
teen—without the added cost or compli- 
cation of eight extra cylinders. 

It has a far higher rate of acceleration 
than has been found possible through 
any other principle to date. 

It is one of the fastest stock cars in the 
world. Therefore, it should be the safest 
car in the world. It is. 








Naturally, a car of its accomplishments 


“Dy” FACTS 
32 valves—four for each 
cylinder 
Greatly increased horsepower 
50 per cent higher torque 
Greater acceleration 
Higher gear ratio possible 
Minimum vibration 
Less weight per h.p. 
Famous Suz safety features 
Pre-proved on the speedways 






HAVE YOU SEEN THE NEW STUTZ “BEARCAT” (DV-32 ROADSTER)? Cuaranteed 100 m.ph. 





should be the smartest car in the world. 
It’s one of the smartest, we know. 

The Stutz DV-32—the new super- 
power quality car—is now on display in 
leading Stutz salesrooms. 


Send for this Interesting Engineering 
Booklet 

Srutz Motor Car Company or America, Inc. 

Indianapolis, Ind. 


Please send me, without charge or obligation, full informa- 
tion regarding the new Stutz DV-32. 
Name 


Address 


City 


IUustrated — New Susstz 
DV -32 Convertible Victoria 
... Body by Rollston 
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HOW WOULD YOU BID THIS HAND? 


For aes of this and nine other problems at Contract Bridge 
I will award prizes valued at more than 


$23.000.00 


Contest sponsored by 


GENERAL & ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


It doesn’t cost a penny to enter or win the prizes. Nothing to buy. 
N othing to sell. No service to be rendered. 


HERE will be ten problems. 

One will appear each week. Be- 
low are the rules of the contest. 
Please read them carefully. 


Contestants are urged not to write 
letters, set down the problem or at- 
tach copy of problem to solution. 


In Problem No. 1 perfect score 
will be given to solutions showing 
all bids and passes in order, exactly 
as Mr. Lenz has set them down, 
until the contract is secured. But 
partial credit will be given for the 
correct contract, secured by any 
method of bidding. 


To facilitate the work of scoring, 
a simple form of presenting solu- 
tions to Bidding Problems is sug- 
gested below. 


South West North East 
1 Heart 1 Spade 2 Hearts 2 Spades 
3 Hearts and so on 


Do not give reasons for bids. Do 
not play the hand. 


Problem No. 1. 
BIDDING PROBLEM 


Contract Bridge 





SOUTH BIDS FIRST. NO 
SCORE 


Do not bid by “double dummy” 
method. Until the contract is se- 
cured South, West, North and 
East should bid or pass in turn on 
values held and in consideration of 
previous bids 
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PRINCIPAL PRIZES 


STUTZ CLUB SEDAN 
Valued at more than $6,000, this 
car will be delivered to the 
winner fully and beautifully 
equipped. Special paint job, 
body and chassis. Chromium 
wheels—two extras, side mounts. 
Six tires and tubes. Interior 
furnishing includes lambskin 
rug. plush robe, fatigue cush- 
ion. Radio installed. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 

will install as one prize a com- 
plete Electric Kitchen: G-E Re- 
frigerator; Edison G-E Appli- 
ance Hotpoint Range, Toaster. 
Mixer and Percolator: G-E 
Walker Dishwasher: G-E Fans, 
Clock: appropriate lights: com- 
plete G-E wiring system for 
light. power and heat. 


See pages 24 and 25 for addi- 
tional prizes. 


Explanation —Throughout the contest, both in the bidding problems and in the problems 
where inferences are to be deduced from the bidding, the authors, Lenz, Work, Shepard and 
Whitehead, have followed the One-Two-Three system as presented in Jupce for the past six 
months. The Challenge convention, artificial bids and Ace showing will not be used. 


Conditions of Contest — Please Read 


Solutions must not be written on two 
sides of a sheet of paper. Contestants are 
urged to confine each solution to a single 
sheet. 

Not more than one solution to any one 
problem may be submitted by one con- 
testant. Contestants are urged not to vitiate 
this rule by sending solutions in the names 
of other members of their families or 
friends. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 

Name and address of contestant and the 
number of the problem must be clearly 
written or printed on each sheet. Name 
must be exactly the same on all solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from JuDGE or on 
other printed forms in which the problems 
may be published. 

Solutions to any or all problems may be 
submitted at any time, up to the close of 
the contest on December 17th. 


Only solutions received by December 
17th will count in the contest. 

Contestants may send in their solutions 
week by week as the problems appear in 
JupcE. 

The prize winners will be the contestants 
in order whose solutions most nearly cor- 
respond to solutions by the authors of the 
problems which have been written and 
sealed. Not only correct play, correct bid- 
ding, correct reading and correct recon- 
struction, as any of these may apply to the 
different problems presented, but the di- 
rectness with which the solutions are ar- 
rived at and the clarity with which they 
are stated will be considered in awarding 
prizes. 

Contestants in order of most nearly cor- 
rect solutions will be awarded the prizes 
in order of value. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

Each problem will have a scoring value 
in points, making it possible for a contes- 
tant to win any prize, no matter when con- 
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Carefully. 


testant starts and even if solutions to all 
problems are not submitted; but those who 
submit solutions to all problems are most 
likely to secure the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In the December 26th issue of Jupce we 
will begin publication of solutions of the 
problems, and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In the 
earliest possible issues of Jupce thereafter 
we will publish the names of all prize win- 
ners; and all prizes will then be awarded 
immediately. 

Prizes will be delivered to winners only. 

No employee of Jupce or member of an 
employee's family or household may enter 
this contest. 


Address all solutions to 
Lenz Bridge Contest 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 








ou can’t 


BID 


cards you can’t 


SEE 


It’s no use being an expert, if poor 
light makes you head your Hearts 
of Diamonds. When 
d the benefit 
light from General 


with the ace 
playing cards you nee 
of good lighting 
Electric Mazpa* lamps. There is a 
proper General Electric Mazpa lamp 
t purpos 

tested for that purpose in General 


or every y developed and 
Electric laboratories and there should 
be enough of them in your home to 
give individual illumination for 
everyone. Your dealer in G.E. Mazpa 
lamps will be glad to assist you in 
the selection of the proper lamps. 
When you buy General Electric 


Mazpa lamps—the GEnuine Mazpa 


*MAZDA 


f a research service, 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


MAZDALAMPS 








lamps—you are making a wise in- 
vestment in the maintenance of 
vision. National Lamp Works of Gen- 
eral Electric Company, Nela Park, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 
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Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


F any hitch-hiker wants to keep his 

thumb in practice during the winter 
we have just the cigarette lighter for 
him. 


Tus is an ideal time for the return 

of the saloon. Most of the corners 
formerly occupied by banks are row 
available. 


\ Tevir, at last we know what has 

become of all the strong, silent 
men that the talkies put out of the 
movies. They've become witnesses in 
these racket probes. 
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M ucu of this unemployment is sea- 
‘ sonal. There’s our janitor, for 
who has to wait for zero 
weather before he starts to fix our fur- 
nace, 


instance, 


Ax these days a great many people 
are also considering their cider 
apples. 


HE big deficit in the Treasury may 
be overcome either by reducing ap 
And 
it won't take Congress long to decide 
which to do. 


propriations or increasing taxes. 
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Copyrighted 


B' RLESQUE, says a writer, is going 

over big on Broadway. And it 
seems to be getting by all right at 
the City Hall, too. 


Axo if 
+ grade coffee, needs any help, we 
will be glad to send over a bunch of 
our restaurant cooks. ’ 


Brazil, in burning its low 


YueRE’s a redeeming feature to the 
recent gang war in the mountains. 
The bullet holes in the billboards give 
the motorist a chance to see some of 


the scenery. 
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“TI don’t feel well, doc; and I am ina hurry. What must I cut out?” 


Judge’s Want Ads 


For Immepiate Disposat — Two 
hundred million bushels of wheat and 
one million bales of cotton, which we 
bought by mistake and will sell the 
same way. We don’t have to get 
money for this stuff. Just dispose of 
it. What have you got? United 
States Farm Board, Washington, D. C. 

Wantep—Temporary storage for 
five thousand gunmen, gangsters and 
racketeers. These men are of gentle 
birth, have been carefully reared, cod- 
dled and protected. Homes with wid- 
ows or kind farmers preferred. Ap- 
ply Commissioner Mulrooney, Police 
Headquarters, New York City. 


Hetep Wantep Starting Novem- 
ber 4, 1931, combination elephant and 
donkey trainer. A man who can sat 


isfactorily handle these two classes of 
animals will be accorded unusual 
privileges, including freedom of the 
White House. Must live near the 
Capitol. Address P. O. box 21, Wash- 
ington, D. C. —J. H. W. 


Simile 
Frightened as the occupant of a 
rumble seat during a gangster chase, 











“Lead with yer right?” 
“No! From th’ wrong suit!” 


Omigosh 


A Lot of folks who kept cool with 


Coolidge are going to freeze to 
death with Hoover this winter. 


We sque lehe d our quarr lsome ne igh 
bors the other evening with this, 
shouted up the dumbwaiter shaft: “It 
you two want to tight. why don’t you 
go to a night club?” 

People, says a professor, go to 
night clubs to forget their troubles. 
That is, they forget them until the 
waiter arrives with the check. 


The announcement that Benny 
Leonard and Jack Dempsey will at 
tempt come-backs aroused very littl 
interest. The only come-back that 
most people care about is Wall 
Street’s. 


And in some places the depression 
is so bad husbands are now going 
through their wives’ pockets. 


There’s some doubt as to what 
caused the recent revolution there, but 
our guess is that it might have had 
something to do with that fellow who 
so persistently plays the rhumba on 
his tuba down in Cuba. 


































— 











ee erenarmeys 


. 





~ 




















FRUITS +2 VEGETABLES 


The Still Life Artist Who Couldn’t Afford a Model. 


The Path to Glory 


oustLess I'd still be plodding 

along in the same old rut if I 
hadn't chanced upon an_ intriguing 
little coupon one day while skimming 
through a magazine. I owe it all to 
that coupon. 


I'll admit I was skeptical at first: 
I thought that good speakers were 
born, not made. But nevertheless I 
sent for the free booklet, “Getting 
There with Gab.” From it I learned 
of an amusing new home study course 
that would enable any shy, mouselike 
man to throw off his timidity and be- 
come a dominating speaker. 


It was just what I needed. I was 
sick of being a _ forty-dollar-a-week 
clerk, sick of being called a human 
clam. So I bought the course and de 
voted thirty minutes a day to its fas- 
cinating lessons. At once self-confi- 
dence began to blossom within me; my 
bashfulness slipped away. 


Then came the day when I resolved 
to test this wonderful ability that I 
had acquired. I went to the office of 
Mr. Humpstead, my employer. Coolly, 
forcefully I gave him my ideas about 
the new advertising campaign—told 
him in no uncertain words the mis- 
takes he had made in the past. He 
listened, speechless with amazement. 


That day marked the beginning of 
a new life for me. Now I’m earning 
thirty thousand a year, and I say 
again it was the little coupon that put 
me where I am. 


For if Mr. Humpstead hadn’t fired 
me that day I'd never have decided to 
start a correspondence school of my 
own, —Ormonv Rossins 
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Broadway Ballade 


“WW « it’s the delay? Why isn’t the 


rehearsal started?” 

“Well, you see...” 

“Listen, I don’t want excuses now! 
... Here we got a chorus hired, and 
dances figured out, and scenery that 
cost $250,000 painte d! Sixty -seven 
of the most famous unemployed stars 
signed up, and you tell me we got to 
hold up this revue !” 

“Yeah, it’s a tough break, but...” 

“There ain’t time for tough breaks! 
The billboards and ads already are 
telling millions about the opening of 
the biggest show Broadway ever saw! 
I put you in complete charge! Now 
why don’t the rehearsal start?” 

“Chief, I’m awfully sorry, but it’s 
no go. During the excitement of get 
ting everything else ready, I forgot 
the joke!” —Cuet JoHNsON 
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“Some day, dey’ll perfect dat invention and we'll have gin bricks!” 








JUDGE 


This Is the Depression 































é | [ T™ se are the Investors. 
4 ba ; a) These are the Shares the In- 
ra is if teed IATUASG vestors bought. 
Si lpentaL 4 2 P HSaDAUC These are the Bears who sold short 
3 SURGENL / ye + the Shares the Investors bought. 
These are the Charts that helped 
the Bears sell short the Shares the In- 


vestors bought. 

These are the Marts that lowered 
the Charts that helped the Bears sell 
short the Shares the Investors bought. 

These are the Goods that drugged 
the Marts that lowered the Charts that 
helped the Bears sell short the Shares 
the Investors bought. 

These are the Firms that made the 
Goods that drugged the Marts that 





























—“—, lowered the Charts that helped the 
Bears sell short the Shares the In- 
= vestors bought. 


These are Investors, all forlorn— 
who backed the Firms, now battered 
and worn—that made the Goods for 
buyers unborn—that drugged the 
Marts—that lowered the Charts—that 
helped the Bears—sell short the 
Shares—the Investors bought in the 
first place! —D. U. A. 


Nurse—Oh, yes, I remember; you’re the man who left the teeth! 


Things I’ve Learned From Barbers 


Tt the people are going to make 
all the millionaires fight in the next 
war and see how they like it. 

That Hoover probably won't even 
run for President in 1932. 

That the only way to get rid of the 
wheat surplus and help the farmer is 
to take all those tons of wheat and 
dump them into the ocean. 

That it’s getting just a little thin on 
top. 

That Gene Tunney is soon going to 
come out of retirement and be the 
; he avy weight champion again. 
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; That now is the time to buy stocks 
because you can get them for just a 








little and you’re bound to make a huge 
profit when they go up once more. 
That there was a traveling salesman 
who stoppe d at a farmhouse 
That maybe it would be a pretty 
good idea to join the House of David. 


—O. R. 








Revised 


( ivi a heavyweight enough rope 


and he'll hang on it. 












Simple Circe thinks a dental lab- 
oratory is a place where the V straight- 
en out auto fenders. 









And it’s quite apparent that these 
house-to-house salesmen get their 
education in the school of hard knocks. 







Maybe those sailor pants are just 
to show which way the wind blows. 





“Look, girls, it’s goin’ up!” 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 


Making New Football Rules 
7 
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Revised 
Tu curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 


A group of men toil slowly o’er the lea, 


























The office worker plods his weary way, 
And sets his ball upon the final tee. 


The gangsters better be careful. Within 
twenty-four hours we can mobilize our 
movie ushers. 





And we have just heard of the insult su- 
preme—Chicago has offered a refuge to all 
New Yorkers who want to get away during 
the present gang war. 


Some men go over the world collecting 
old coins. Others merely have to hand the 
street-car conductor a dollar bill. 





And the girls seem to be getting their re- 
venge for those collegiate hats the boys 
wore 4 year or two ago. 


Another advantage of the old-fashioned 
night-shirt over pajamas was that nobody 
was ever tempted to wear one out on the 





street. 





Well, times are tough for the taxi-drivers, 


“Good-bye, Junior; and don’t forget that you’re too. One was saving that last week he was 
‘ 5 “ ; 3 ° ° , PR, . 
f not only working your way through college now, hailed only nine times. And three of those 
but you’re going to send me a check every month.” times were by bandits and six by police. 











“ Listen—either come clean now or we'll turn on Will Osborne!” ‘ne 
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“She’s a sap! Married and still working 


Forecast of the Football Season 
Covers will start the season off 


with a 65-0 victory over some col- 
lege whose name doesn’t really mat- 
ter. 

Stanford, U. S. C., Army, Yale, 
Dartmouth and Harvard will do like- 
wise. 

Notre Dame will nose out its first 
rival by a slight margin and the boys 
will all say that the Irish are slipping. 

Albie Booth will again be referred 
to as the Mighty Atom. 

There will be a controversy between 
Pop Warner and two other fellows. 

The president of Siwanoy Agricul- 
tural Institute will come out flat-foot- 
edly against overemphasis in football, 
all this after Siwanoy has taken an 
89-0 shellacking from Wabash Theo- 
logical Seminary. 

There will be at least three colleges 
on the Pacific Coast who will be re- 
ferred to as the Sun-kissed Titans, 
Western Mastodons and California 
Comets. 

Notre Dame will beat the Army 
and a cartoon will be published show- 
ing a shadowy head of Rockne gazing 
down in approval at his boys. 

There will be a player called Priz- 
xwsevlilz on the Fordham team. 

Columbia will lose its first big game 
and everybody will be busy pointing 
out what a swell rowing record she 
has. 

There will be numerous references 
to Alonzo Stagg, calling him the 
Daddy of Football, the Grand Old 
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Man of the Pigskin, Football's Patri- 
arch, ete., and Chicago will drop all 
of its big games. 

Notre Dame will beat U. S. C. and 
all the Eastern sport writers will try 
and make us believe that South Bend 
is part of the Atlantic seaboard. 

There will be at least a hundred 
broken gin bottles on the road to New 
Have n. 

There will be a movie made _ in 
which the hero will win the game in 
the last minute of play and then go 
over to the grand stand and kiss the 
girl. Despite having played four 
grueling quarters, the hero’s hair will 
be unruffed. His pal will stay back 
in the hospital and listen in without 
running a temperature. 

There will be at least three hun- 
dred All Americans wandering around 
the country. by Xmas. 

Tickets will be as hard to get as 
ever and several Yale undergrads will 
be accused of scalping. 

—Rex Deane 





I'll be home and get dinner right away, darling; I’ve 
been visiting a sick friend!” 
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JUST THE BEST TIME 
By Quentin Reynolds 


a Tuat’s that madani? You want six pairs of flesh- 


colored dancing stockings? Pul-leeze, madam, our 
stockings will wear well, mind the baby, cook the break- 
fast and fix the furnace, but they won’t dance. . . . Oh, I 
see, you are a chorus girl and you want them to use when 
vou are dancing. Now, lady, | never heard of a chorus 
girl wearing stockings. ... What's that? You can’t pay 
for them but you'll be glad to endorse them for us. Take 
that golden head of yours back to the theatre and park it 
in the fourth row where it belongs, but scram outa here, 
sister, before I get sore and forget I am a perfect lady... .” 

Whoops, Mamie! Now she’s sore. Lookut her bounce 
away. Those chorus girls simply smother me. They got 
no more brains than a wrestler has necks. But, anyway, 
now we aren’t busy Mamie, I must tell you about last night. 
I and Jack went cut and Mamie we are engaged and | 
can't hardly stand it. Where's the ring? Well as a fatter 
of mact (I’m so excited I can’t talk straight) he didn’t 
give me no ring, but bend that shell-like ear down here, 
Mamie, and I']] tell you the whole story. 

Jack come around last night all dressed up like Luna 
Park at night. He looks like he stepped out of an adver- 
tisement for one of them “You-Can-Be- 
Nifty, For-Twenty-two-fifty” clothing 
stores. I don’t mean one of them places 
where you walk up two flights and save 
two dollars and then, on your way out, 
fall down the two flights and spend a 
hundred dollars getting your spine pieced 
together again. 

“You look pretty good, Bright Eyes,” 
I tell him. 

“It’s clean living, right thinking and 
giving up my lunch hour to study, that 
makes me look like that, Babe,” he says 
modestly. He always calls me “Babe.” 

Well, anyhow, we go to visit some 
friends of his by the name of Ray and 
his wife, which he calls Bunny Rabbit. 
Can y'magine? Bunny Rabbit is the 
cutest thing. She would weigh about 





97,305 B.C. 
“What are you leading from, partner—fright?” 
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“Thish program comes to you thru th’ courtesy of the 


Gleeco Ginger Ale Company.” 








Near-siGHtrp Cop—Parking beside a plug, heh? 


three pounds less than a fire truck which 
has stopped dieting. Ray is not working 
and he says there is a great future in un- 
employment. 

“T am beginning at the bottom and 
working up,” he explains. “I used to be 
a spoon bender in a coffee pot but we 
ran out of spoons and I lost my job. 
Then I am a bottle duster in a speak- | 
easy, but we sell our stuff so fast there is i 
never no dust around and I lose that job.” 

“What do you think of the depres- 
sion?” I ask this financial genius. 

“I think it is only in its infancy,” he 
cracks. “But it will never take the place 
of the old-fashioned night-shirt.”’ 

Well. Mamie, they have a ping-pong 
table there. (Continued on page 26) 
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The Stark Contrast 


ATS OFF to the churches! Some 
H weeks ago we let out a cheer 

for the advertising men who 
in a convention declared for the wider 
distribution of wealth. And now the 
Federal Council of the Churches of 
Christ is out with a message that rings 
with sympathy for the plain people 
and a bold eall for a new social order. 

It draws the “stark contrast of vast 
fortunes with breadlines.” 

It cites the fact that 10 per cent of 
the people of this country own 64 per 
cent of the wealth, that 1 per cent own 
a third of all we have. “Such a distri- 
bution of wealth and income concen- 
trates wealth largely in the hands of a 
few, while it leaves the masses of 
workers with insufficient income to 
buy the goods which with the help of 
modern machinery they are now able 
to produce. Hence we have what is 
called overproduction, but which per- 
haps should be called under-consump- 
tion. . . . Society must turn its atten- 
tion increasingly to the unsoundness 
of the present distribution of the na- 
cional income and to the control of the 
money-making spirit which lies behind 
it.” The message calls upon the 
churches to “‘protest against the selfish 
desire of wealth as the principal mo- 
tive of industry, to insist upon the 
creation of an industrial society which 
shall have as its purpose economic 
security and freedom for the masses 
of mankind.” It is “a challenge to 
the churches to assume their rightful 
place of ethical leadership.” 

The rightful place of the church of 
course is at the side of the common 
man. But for centuries churchmen 
have toadied to potentates, plutocrats, 
pew-renters, all who had largesse to 
distribute. The profit motive has 
loomed large with the clergy of the 
most powerful churches, and the little 
preacher who presumes to attack a 
vested economic interest, whether it 
be the local realtor or an international 
bank, soon finds himself without a job. 
The Federal Council has before this 
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shown itself braver than its individual 
constituents. It will be interesting to 
see how many of the pulpiteers will 
take up the challenge and will dare 
to keep before the eyes of their con 
gregations the “stark contrast of vast 
fortunes with breadlines.” 


Dilemma of the Progressives 
TT progressives are puzzled about 


what to do in the campaign, and 
Under our 
political system, starting something 


one can’t blame them. 


new is almost impossible. 

A poll is being taken by 
Dewey's League for Independent Po- 
litical Action, to sound out opinion on 


John 


a progressive policy. There are sev- 
eral possible courses: 

1. To be neutral as far as the Presi- 
dency is concerned and concentrate on 
electing third-party members to Con- 
gress. 

2. To endorse and work for Norman 
Thomas, who will probably be the 
Socialist candidate. 

3. To hold a national convention 
after the major parties have held 
theirs and put up a progressive candi- 
date. 

Among these three it’s a sorry 
choice. 

The first course is a weak one. No 
party can get much of anywhere un- 
less it heads up in a Presidential can- 
didate. 

The second is a difficult compro- 
mise for many progressives. Norman 
Thomas is an able man and an inspir- 
ing leader, but the doctrinaire social- 
ism that he must carry on his shoul- 
ders is a heavy handicap. 

The third course is hopeless. The 
cards are always stacked against an 
independent nominee, especially a be- 
lated one, because of the creaking ma- 
chinery of the electoral college. 

Nevertheless some sort of fight has 
got to be made. We can’t go on for- 
ever letting our politics be a hilarious 
game, with private rules, between the 
Democrats and the Republicans. It 
has been suggested as an outside and 
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wild possibility that something might 
be accomplished by the following pro 
gram: 

Let the progressives steal Norman 
Thomas as the best available man; 
hold a very early convention and 
nominate him; then set about to take 
over the Socialist party, which has a 
framework of political machinery, 
clear it of its outworn Marxist dogma 
and remake it into a vigorous and 
realistic body, alive to the conditions 
ind needs of the new industrial age. 

In 1924 the Socialists adopted La- 
Follette. But they didn’t do it until 
July, after he had been nominated by 
the progressives. If the progressives 
want to return the compliment by 
adopting Thomas, they had better do 
it by picking him first, in March or 
April, before the Socialists meet. And 
certainly they have nothing whatever 
to gain by waiting until after the old 
parties have nominated. 


Whose Depression Is It? 
_ HoOsE smart Republicans have 


thought of a new one. It seems 
that the Democrats are “deliberately 
fostering business uncertainty.” They 
hope to “ride into power on the wave 
of discontent they have sought to cre- 
ate.” So speaks Jim West, publicity 
director of the Republican National 
Committee. He even has the nerve to 
say that the Democrats contributed to 
unemployment and distress by delay- 
ing the enactment of the tariff. That 
tariff ! 

Now this page has never been 
among those that have blamed the 
business depression on the Republi- 
cans. It has frequently expressed its 
sympathy with Hoover, whose hard 
luck it was to be on the job just when 
an economic cyclone struck the whole 
world. But for any Republican offi- 
cial to try to blame the continuance of 
the depression on the Democrats is a 
bit thick. 

People who live in glass houses 
should keep their shirts on. 


R. J. W. 
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Love and DO-X-X-X from Junior 
M ac and I received from Mr. Ed- 
a 


ward L. Bernays an invitation 
to zoom bye-bye in that elephantine 
kite, DO-X (pronounced “Dochs’’), I 
sounded Mac on whether we should 
accept or not. Sounding Mac is al- 
ways a mistake. His arguments for 
or against a thing have all the bee- 
line straightforwardness of a battered 
corkscrew. He shot his cuffs, sunk 
his chin and swiveled six times in his 
swivel chair. 

“Junior, it isn’t any personal fear 
which makes me flinch at this DO-X 
If you 
consider my intrepidity as a spy in 


hop, skip, and mebbe crash. 


the Foreign Legion or my days as a 
lion tamer with Ringling’s or the wind- 
‘n’-rain-swept night I bluffed Al Ca- 
pone with a repeater cap pistol, you 
dassen’t call me a fraidy-cat! The 
fact of the matter is—great height 
vacuums me gastronomically. Swollen 
seas do it, too. See wotta mean? 
Oh-h-h, I'll fly with you, but I won't 
eat any breakfast beforehand !!” 
So—armed with telegrammatic cre- 
dentials we met seventy-nine other 
pale souls in the Sherry-Netherland 
lobby, signed a paper which excused 
Mr. Bernays from blame if the pilot 
heard Gabriel's toot above the roar of 
the motors, and were herded into a 
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forty-seven passenger bus bound for 
North Beach Airport. 

Among those sitting on my lap 
en route to the Airport were: William 
Chenery of Collier’s, Morris Markey 
of the New Yorker, Frank Mason of 
the Hearst Publications, Bernarr Mac- 
fadden of barefoot fame, and a two 
hunnert’n’eighty-seven pound German 
Consul General not in uniform. I’m 
pippily certain it was the chauffeur’s 
first solo trip with a bus. He jerked 
away from the Sherry-Netherland 
straight across to Second Avenue and 
got stuck among the Elevated pillars. 
I wouldn't have minded the delay ex- 
cept for the German Consul General. 
It was just a tough break for me that 
he hadn’t been constructed of alumi- 
num in a Zeppelin hangar. 

We passed over Queensborough 
Bridge without touching water once 
and soon pulled up at the Airport in 
a cinder cyclone. Mac took one look 
at the DO-X anchored off the pier 
and immediately disappeared. Ten 
minutes later I saw him again. He 
was wearing an inflated rubber suit 
—when Mac’s inflated, “inflated” is 
inadequate—a diver’s helmet, canoe 
shoes for water hiking, two parachutes 
—the spare ‘chute in case he had to 
rescue something lovely—and under 
his arm he hugged two or three dozen 
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YOU GOULD TE. AT A GLANCE MAC HAD DECIDED To Go ON THE DoX GUEST FuigHT// 
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distress rockets. You could tell at a 
glance he'd really decided to make the 
flight. 

We chugged out to the DO-X in an 
ex-rumrunner and swarmed across the 
great wings into the roomy, comfort- 
able cabins. The courteous German 
crew instructed us to remain seated 
while the ship taxied away and rose 
from the water. Once in the air we'd 
be allowed the run of the ship. (Mae 
was the first in the bar, explaining 
the correct chill for near-beer to a 
Teuton steward. Hm-m-m—the nin- 
ny! I mean Mac!) 

Twelve motors were opened wide, 
the DO-X taxied off with a rhythmic 
roar and Flushing Bay dropped from 
the ship’s hull. We climbed steadily 
to three thousand feet and looked 
down on what Mac insisted was the 
Toy Department of Gimbels. New 
York City, from the air, assumes un- 
dreamed-of tenth or twelfth dimen- 
The Empire State Building is 
enormously bigger from the sky than 
from the streets of the town. . . One 
observes that the metropolitan hinter- 


sions: 


land is a million orderly islands. . . 
You are amazed at the symmetric 
neatness of land and water far be- 
low. ... There is no experience of 
dizziness in looking down, what with 
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New York standing quite still and 
we on a hundred miles an hour move. 
Passengers race from porthole to 
porthole in an effort to miss nothing 
birds are bored with. . . After a bit, 
one feels fed up with things below and, 
attention is drawn to the eagle we are 
swallowed in. . . So—up the ladder 
to the control room to watch the pilot- 
ing. .. You feel a trifle disturbed at 
the simplicity of controlling the eagle. 
. The pilot sits at only two instru- 
ments... He bothers with altitude and 
direction only. .. The pilot senses your 
wonder and to appease your worry he 
allows you to look into the wings... 
Twelve motors back to back, propel- 
lers opposite each other, are mounted 
atop the wings. . . They, the motors, 
appear to be left to themselves. 
You look inside the wings. . . The 
wings are so thick that a room four 
feet high is in them. Under each 
double motor crouches a member of 
the crew and all he can see are the 
motors above him. Seeing six 
crouching men at motor watch is re- 
assuring, and as Mac said, a pet pigeon 
isn’t better cared for. . . The gross 
weight of the DO-X is 106,000 lbs. ... 
Of this weight 35,000 lbs. is described 
as useful weight including crew, fuel, 
ind passengers, with the possible ex- 
ception of Mac, who struts about as 
though the DO-X were a trinket he 
wis breaking in for a “Vanities” girl. 
The operating cost per passenger 
per mile for 500 miles is but $.04275 
a bit more than 414 cents if figures 
dizz you)... . The entire DO-X oper- 
ating cost per hour is $439.75, which 
is little more than a gyp taxi rate not 
including the tip. . . The cruising 
speed of 103 miles per hour is just a 
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mite too fast for 
bombing motor- 





cycle Bobbies be- 
low... The com 

plete cost of the 
DO-X was #$450,- 
000, which sends 
me into conyu! 

sive finger-snap- 
ping at the 
monthly pay- 
ments on my new 
Chevrolet. . . The 
salary of the 
DO-X crew totals 








$78,000 per year 
including beer, 
quarters, and 
laundry done. . . 
(Beer is an old 
German custom, 
foamy but nice.) 
Near the end of our flight the crew 
instructed us to again seat ourselves 
while the ship sought the water. Mac, 
who had been straightening out Ger- 
many’s economic stagnancy in the bar, 
was slow coming down the cabin aisles 
and the DO-X struck the water before 
he reached his seat. His knees up- 
percut his chin and he bumped up 
through a chandelier bowl. Out of 
eighty-two passengers, the largest 
number ever carried in a plane in this 
country, it is foolishly fitting that Mac 
alone crashed! And, the sap, as he 
stepped off the DO-X, wrung Mr. 
Dornier’s hand and said: “Thanks so 
much! It was all so pippo, wot-ho, 
and no end! And—you must look me 
up in town and I'll blow you to an 
hour on the Subway!” 
My DO-X flight is my swellest 
thrill to date, BUT—next Tuesday 
night Bernard Sobel is 
taking me backstage at the 


“FOLLIES”! 


Eye Queues 


SEEING Ts problem consists of 
Vo. ae a sentence in which ten 
i= i 


words are omitted. Each 

cceeding word must con- 
tain all the letters of the 
preceding word with one 
more letter added. The let- 
ters can be juggled around 
in any position—but none 
con be omitted, and only 
one added—such as “on, 
not, tone,” ete. The sen- 


TES, >) ) 
Yi tence makes good sense, 
Zale 

‘ 


a but, of course, conveys no 
very profound truth. The 
form: 


“ do not like —”’ said 
the man with the black —. 
“The other — is more im- 
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OPSERVERS / 
pressive. Besides, to — a man is to 
- evidence and is — to result in a — 
against — which after all is a matter 
of —.” 


A merchant weighs his goods with a 
set of four weights and a balance hav- 
ing equal arms. With this device he 
can weigh all weights from one to 
forty pounds inclusive, to the nearest 
pound (no fractions). If one of the 
weights is a one pound weight what 
are the other three? 


Last week's: No. 1: 


. ~) 


100 


No. 2: You'd push the cork in, you 
clever fellah! 


Parlor Inane 
Te the following some afternoon 
when it is too wet to fish and too 
fishy to do anything else. 
Take a well-known phrase or old 
saw and, using the same letters, turn 
it around into another phrase, e.g.: 


Sweet are the uses of adversity. 
A defeat whose test is very sure. 


Many a true word is spoken in jest. 
Men joke and so win trusty praise. 


No prizes, coupons or free trips on the 
Ile de France. Merely a nice, clean 
way of passing the time. 


Gents of Leisure 
I DROPPED into Doyle’s Billiard 
Academy over on B’way the other 


afternoon (Continued on page 23) 
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“Good job the Captain lent us these clothes, Bert, or we'd ’ave 
been in a nice mess, landin’ in New York.” 
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Do you expose yourself to G-E 
Mazpa lamp sales? Some merchants 
do. Some don’t. 
do. 

Right now is a great time to count 
yourself among the doers. Lamp sales 
are more catching than ever—now dur- 


Most of the wise ones 


ing the biggest drive you ever saw on 
G-E Mazpa lamp sales _ over-the- 
counter. 

Retail sales of G-E Mazpa lamps 
have been affected very little by busi- 
ness conditions in the past year or so. 
M.aAzpa lamps are a common household 
necessity—bought and used every day 
in millions of America’s homes. 

Your sales of G-E Mazpa lamps 
will continue to be exceptionally good— 
and now during the busy, fall, lamp- 
selling season comes a great nation wide 
contest open to the public to stimulate 
a greater interest in lighting and to 
help you sell more and more G-E 
Mazpa lamps. 





Twenty million people in this coun- 
try play bridge and every week when 
they park around the bridge table they 
are having the need for better lighting 
in the home forcibly brought to their 
attention. As they squint and peer at 
the cards in their hands, they realize 
that something is wrong. Once they 
get the idea that they can get more 
fun with better light and that good 
lighting is essential to the fullest en- 
joyment of their game, the demand for 
better lighting and more G-E Mazpa 
lamps will increase by leaps and bounds. 

That’s why the third annual Lenz 
Bridge Contest conducted by Judge 


Wt ant wy as \ 


JUDGE 





SOLD HERE 





1 @**% MAZDA_LAMPS ok 








ee want 








LAMP CAMPAIGN! 


magazine is sponsored by General Elec- 
tric Mazpa lamps this fall. Last year 
over 100,000 people sent in replies to 
Judge's bridge contest. This year the 
interest will be even greater. 

All of the details of this great con- 
test are given in this issue of Judge. 
Read all about it carefully. Note the 
vast array of wonderful prizes that are 
oftered—over a thousand of them all 
told and worth a total of $25,000.00. 
Tell your customers about the contest. 
Get them to compete. Maybe one of 
them will win the Stutz sedan or the 
trip to Europe or one of the other big 
prizes. 

But first of all get them to light up 
their homes—for bridge as well as for 
the hundred and one other forms of 
recreation in the home that require 
comfortable illumination. 

To help you tie in with this contest 
in Judge, the same glorious girl who 
appears on the cover of this magazine 
also appears on the center panel of the 
poster for the October window display. 
Every subscriber to the G-E Mazpa 
lamp display service is now receiving 
this colorful display—one of the best 
of the year. In addition to the posters, 
it includes window streamers and cards, 
several small cutouts and a quantity of 
folders giving full details about the 
bridge contest. 
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Put in a lamp window display right 


away, using this material. It will mark 


your store as the place in your neighbor- 
hood to get information about the 
Bridge Contest and will give you 


hundreds of opportunities to suggest 
the purchase of G-E Mazpa lamps. 

There'll be plenty of national ad- 
vertising to back you up too. Now, 
during these fall months when people 
are turning indoors for their recre- 
ation, G-E Mazpa lamp advertising 
is playing a bigger role than ever in 
making them lighting conscious. Big, 
full-color pages are appearing in The 
Saturday Evening Post, the Ladies’ 
Home Journal, McCalls and Better 
Homes and Gardens—a grand total of 
over 25,000,000 pages of advertising 
and in addition full pages in each of 
the contest issues of Judge. And it all 
ties in directly with the Bridge Contest 


which is being sponsored by G-E’ 


Mazpa lamps. 





The great drive on General Electric 
Mazpa lamp sales is well under way. 
Are you all set to cash in on it? 


DON’T BE VULNERABLE! 
Don’t let‘ some other lamp: agent get 
the profitable lamp business that should 
be walking in your door. 

There are only two simple things 
for you to do— 

1. Display G-E Mazpa lamps in 
your store and show* window through- 
out the contest. 

2. Talk lamps and better lighting to 
all of your customers. 

Watch for future issues of Judge 
magazine which will come to you with 
the compliments of the General Elec- 
tric Mazpa lamp folks. They’ll bring 
you smiles and laughs as well as some 
helpful hints about boosting your lamp 
business. 
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PETE IS IN THE BRIDGE CONTEST TOO 
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Mr. Nap H. Boynton, 

Gen. Mgr. G. E. Mazpa Lamps, 
Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio 
Dear Mister Boynton: 

I am sending you here with a pictur 
uv your latest an best lamp agunt viz 
yrs truly an I am riting this letther 
Mister Boynton too give yu sum tips 
on lamp selling az I gess you don’t sell 
manny lamps over the counter like I do 
to Aunt Amelia Mellonbrook an th like 
who are tough babies to sell to becaws 
when I sez too Aunt Amelia you auto 
have these here G. EF Mazpa lamps she 
says I kin buy bulbs cheaper an I says 
yeah and you can buy false teeth cheaper 
butt they dont cut so good and bee sides 
these here lamps whitch is called flame 
tinted will show up ver complekshun 
which Mister Boynton is like a Arizona 
saddel but she says tee-hee an dinged 
if she didunt buy six becuz she says she 
is giving a bridge part tho on whitch 
bridge she did not say and that Mister 
Boynton learnt me that flattery iz th 
best policy when you sell lamps what | 
meen tell um how mutch better Mazda 
lamps make things look, why they evun 
make a finanshul statement look good 
sez Banker Pappenfoos which I never 
herd him say one looked good to him 
since October 29, 1929, but any way 
Mr. Boynton you take my advices which 
I ain’t charging you a cent for an have 
verr G. E agents display lamps in there 
windows and awlso inside there stores 
and then flatter folks an tell howe good 
there complekshuns look under these 
here flame tinted lamps an howe good 
furniture an stuff on th what knott 
looks by these here other G. E. lamps 
becaws we all like to look our best 
Mister Boynton but uv coarse if these 
agents uv yours are dum and hide there 
lamps under th counter and dont say 
nuthhink about how good they make 
everything look why of course then 
them dummies aint going to get no 
place well az I wuz saying Mister Boyn- 
ton you tell them what I sed about dis- 
playin lamps an about flattery becaws 
that iz what sells lamps or I am a 
peece uv cheese 

Hoping you are the same yrs respy 


Billy Britebulb 


JUDGE 


In Your Window Soon 
— Maybe 


The following item from the news- 
paper indicates how you may be light- 
ing your show windows in the next 
year or so. 

“Shop windows in Paris now are 

fitted with automatic systems for 

display lighting, which are oper- 
ated unwittingly by the passer-by 
as he nears the display. The 
system attracts wide attention, 
as the pedestrian usually stops to 
stare when a dark window sud- 
denly is illuminated as he passes.” 

Imagine the effect on any inebriated 
gentlemen who may be wandering home 
after ‘a convivial evening with the boys. 


It’s No Secret 


John Henry had a lamp display. 
"Twas seen from far and wide. 

The people came with cash to pay 
For the lamps John didn’t hide. 


John’s neighbor thought it very queer 
That his lamps didn’t move. 

He kept them safely to the rear, 
Which only goes to prove— 


A lamp that’s hid is hard to sell, 
In fact it isn’t right, 

To make your patrons ring your bell 
And ask if you sell light. 
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LITTLE DRAMAS OF THE LAMP BUSINESS—NO. 1 it 
The great day when the clerk tried to sell Mrs. Ritzmore a carton of six 
G-E Mazpa lamps and she calmly replied: “Why sure! Make it two 
cartons and send up a couple of those big blue ones to have on hand for 

the kitchen,” 














Fast Working Lamp Man: “And by the way, how are you fixed for lamps?’ 


How To Light Your 
Bridge Table 


Bridge lighting is a complicated 
problern and one upon which the whole 
success of the game hinges, hence a few 
pointers— 

1. Build a shelf where you now have 
the picture moulding. Mount alter- 
nate aviation beacons and _ battleship 
searchlights. 

2. Mount theatrical spotlights to 
shine on hands of each player. 


3. Floodlight underneath the table 
to facilitate retrieving lost cards. 
4. Red lights on all ash trays. 


5. Red lights on all players’ shins 
for convenience of irate partners. 

6. Install four railroad semaphore 
systems with pushbutton controls. This 
supplants the old method of “inkling,” 
talking across the board or otherwise 
informing your partner. 

7. Install a kibitzer’s color-control 
board. This will enable him to focus 
purple light on the face of the player 
who rages at his partner’s play. Green 
light for players who envy the little 
slam. Red for the player who recog- 
nizes his own dumb play and blue for 
the guy who overbids and is sunk. 

These simple pointers can be sup- 
plemented by your own ideas on how 
to light up for bridge. 


But whatever you do, be sure you 
use plenty of G-E Mazpa lamps. 


Decker Cards 
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ON THE TRAIL OF LOST VOLTS 








Little drops in voltage 
On lengths of copper wire 
Make the lamp sales smaller 


And the cost of lumens higher. 


Moral: Make sure that the lamps 
you are selling your customers are of 
the proper voltage for their lighting 
circuits. It means cheaper light for 
them and more lamp business for you 


if the voltage is right. 
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“I wouldn’t buy lamps from my own brother if he had a store like that one 
across the street.” 


“Neither would I! I buy ’em where I see ’em displayed.” 
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ARDLY a day goes by but the 
British, the Argentine, the 
Italian and the Andorra news- 
papers carry some red-hot exorcism of 
Hollywood. These items run all the 
way from a furious denunciation of 
American culture to contemptuous gos- 


sip of some movie star or some movie 
executive. The very name, Holly- 
wood, has become a stencil for con- 
tempt throughout the world press. Yet 
American movies continue to be popu- 
lar with these publics. Having spent 
some time investigating this paradoxi- 
cal situation in London, I list some of 
my findings. 


Te provincial and London public 
like American movies. Right now, 
The Secret Six” and “The Smiling 
Lieutenant” are the two most popular 
movies in London, and the unem- 
ployed spend from a dollar to two dol- 
lars and a half a seat to see them. In 
answer to this the Trade Union Con- 
gress has passed a resolution to put a 
stricter embargo on Hollywood pro- 
ductions and at the same time require 
British companies to spend at least 
$50,000 on each movie. Hollywood 
has retaliated by going into business 
in England; Paramount and Universal 
have studios at Elstree when they are 
in production; Radio already has a 
working arrangement with Basil Dean. 
Meantime the critical brethren say, 
“We are so poor, otherwise we could 
make good movies,” and the public 
unpatriotically continues to go to 
American-made pictures. 


T is true that England is poor, but it 
also is true that the grouse-shoot- 
ing gentlemen who invest their money 
in American stocks and then raise hell 
when they recede could organize thea- 
tre companies in Canada, Australia 
and England just as easily, if not 
easier, than those frightful money- 
grubbing Americans. It is true Brit- 
ish International Pictures has not as 
much money to spend as our leading 
companies; it also is true that B. I. P. 
has never developed one important 
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PARE LORENTZ 


movie. The only good picture that 
ever came out of England, “Picca- 
dilly,’ was directed by a German, 
A. E. Dupont (who has returned to 
Germany), and had as leading ac- 
tresses Gilda Gray and Anna May 
Wong! 

The only important director now in 
London is Alfred Hitchcock. He re- 
ceived his training at the UFA studios 
in Berlin, married his script girl 
those things, coupled with the fact 
that he speaks with a slight cockney 
accent, put him beneath the notice of 
the more erudite members of the Brit- 
ish press. 

Of course, it is true that B. I. P. 
cannot afford to hire a Vidor or a 
Lubitsch. But Hollywood has pro 
duced a Richard Wallace, a Wilborne 
Wellman, a Lewis Milestone; Paris a 
Rene Clair; and Germany a Pabst, a 
Dupont. 

The truth of the matter is that there 
are no men, young or old, in England 
who have taken the trouble to learn 
the movie business. Rene Clair, Eisen 
stein and Dupont have made _ good 
movies for $50,000, but the Trade 
Union Congress may as well take its 
$50,000 quota and throw it in the 
Thames if they expect senescent stage 
directors, who regard the movie cam- 
era as a magic lantern and who buy 
old stage plays, cast them with dod- 
dering stage favorites, to overwhelm 
Hollywood. 





Guide 


“The Front Page” 1 
picture of the seasul 


“The Smiling Lieutenant”—A 
of good-looking girls an lo 
alier, all put to good use by Lubits 





“The Dreyfus Case’’—British-mad« 


version of the famous French boner. 
Very solid; very documentary; very 
faithful to the facts; and a good per- 


| formance by Cedric Hardwicke. 


“The Star Witness’—Chic Sale, the 
Old Specialist, fishes his old Civil War 


| vet impersonation from his bag of 
vaudeville tricks, changes his whiskers 
and defeats the underworld. Pretty 


| 
| fair stuff. 
| 
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W HATEVER may be said against 


Hollywood (and I have said a 
few words), the best men are young; 
they put life in their stuff; they have 
ideas. Hollywood, as a monopolistic 


manufacturing center, may disappear, 
but the electricians, the sound men, the 
camera men and the directors are not 
going to disappear. We may, in the 
future, have fewer pictures like “The 
Common Law” and more like “Tabu” 
and the “Viking’—pictures cheaply 
made by skilled men—but I believe 
the nation could shake off such a 
calamity and stagger on. 


4,NGLAND, with her smug wealthy 
4 class and her yellow, monopoly 
press, has no excuse for a_ hearing 
when she bellyaches about lack of 
money, but she does have a dearth of 
young, intelligent men—in fact, she 
lacks a whole generation of brains, 
and while that is no reason why in 
ferior workmanship should be foisted 
on her public, it is a tragic and legiti 
mate excuse for the omniscient leth- 
argy in which English drama, litera 
ture, economics and politics seem 
bogged. 

You cannot enter a schoolroom, a 
chapel, a station, a law office, a hos- 
pital or a club without finding a busi- 
ness-like list of a dead generation, and 
at Oxford and Cambridge the lists 
must include whole classrooms of 
1914-15 men. I don’t think loans, 
enforced expenditure or doles will 
create enough vigor and imagination 
to make better movies or even better 
automobiles, but if by some miracle 
the undergraduates could force the 
present generation of renascent Brit 
ish gentlemen to sit in the trenches 
first as soon as the next war it might 
lead to a real renascence. The only 
arguments against this sentimental 
theory are Germany and Russia, who 
lost several men in the war and yet 
manage to produce some of the best 
technicians in the world. Perhaps the 
real answer is you can’t produce gen- 
tlemen and machines at one and the 
same time, 

























HE American drama, as it is 
often magnanimously known, be 


gins to remind one of the engag- 
ing gentleman who was invited to 
dinner at an exclusive house, who 
promptly ingratiated himself with the 
other guests present and who then, 
half an hour later, not only spilled 
the soup all over himself but turned 
out to be a colored person. In other 
words, it starts off well, makes a fine 
impression all around, and soon there- 
after throws a monkey-wrench into its 
pretensions. 

If first acts constituted full plays, 
the American drama would be some- 
thing to write books about. A number 
of times every season one goes out for 
a smoke after the first curtain, more 
or less convinced that another highly 
meritorious playwright has appeared 
on the scene and that the rest of the 
evening is going to disclose something 
that will turn European dramatic ge- 
niuses green with envy. But no sooner 
has the second act got under way than 
history proceeds to repeat itself and 
the American drama once again glides 
straight down the coal-hole. What be 
gan so promisingly meanders off into 
obvious hokum and banality. And the 
good first act passes into space and 
joins, in the critical heaven, the spir- 
its of hundreds of other such good but 
defunct and forgotten first acts. It is 
thus that the most appropriate epi- 
taph of the local drama would be: 
The good die young. That is, pretty 
regularly around 9:35. 

Both George M. Cohan’s “Friend- 
ship” and the MM. Dell's and Mitch- 
ell’s ““Cloudy With Showers,” the for- 
mer in particular, enjoy first acts 
that, after them, find the sidewalks 
outside in a jovial stew. But, at the 
end of the second acts, the old, long 
faces are again in evidence, and when 
the shows are over it is hard to 
tell from the looks of the audiences 
whether they are leaving a theatre or 
entering a funeral parlor. Take Mr. 
Cohan’s play. Its first act is an ex- 


cellent sample of its author’s uncom- 
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mon skill in dramatizing a theme less 
with spoken dialogue than with si- 
lently implied, and less with the con- 
ventional laborious rounding out of 
scenes, so often tedious, than with the 
cutting into them when they are half 
finished and allowing the spectator’s 
imagination, aided by a hint or two, 
to complete the job. 
dramatic writing than that 


No more adroit 
which 
a four-fold 
repetition of a single line and idea— 


brings this act to a close 


has engaged your professor's atten- 
tion in some time. But in the second 
act the author lets his theme get loose 
from his dexterous dramaturgy and 
go to his head, and by the time the 
third act comes around it has so agi- 
tated his cerebrum that he gets ter- 
ribly indignant about it and his play 
goes*to pot. 

What troubles Mr. Cohan, once his 
admirable first act is over, is the 
vounger generation. And as the eve- 
ning wears on he gets so troubled 
about it that he forgets that hundreds 
of other playwrights have been simi- 
larly troubled about it and have simi- 
larly added to theatregoers’ troubles. 
So long as he remembers that he is 
George M. Cohan, his play is enter- 
taining, but the moment he begins 
thinking he is Stanley Houghton and 
all sorts of other such critics of the 
younger generation, he makes his loyal 
In his last act, in- 
deed, our friend George sits himself 
down in a chair and waxes so wrathful 


customers grieve. 


over the conduct of the younger gen- 
eration that one rubs one’s eyes and 
grabs one’s program to make sure that 
it is the author of “The Tavern.” 
“Get - Rich - Quick Wallingford” and 
some of the other vastly amusing 
plays of our theatre sitting there and 
spouting and not Martin Flavin in a 
gray wig. 

When it comes to acting, ‘however, 
— if, on this occasion, not to playwrit- 
ing—it is a different story as to the 
M. Cohan. Here, once again, he 
shows himself to be so superior a 
comedian, so unusually adept and con- 
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vincing a performer, that it is simply 
dragging out the old critical rubber- 
stamp to say that no other actor on 
the local stage comes within even 
shouting distance of him. He can do 
more with a squint of the eye, a cock 
of the head or a simple handshake 
than nine-tenths of our actors can do 
with a dozen pages of dialogue. 
a * * 

As I've observed, the first act of the 
- MM. Dell’s and Mitchell’s com- 
edy, while not nearly so deft as 
Cohan’s, also carries an unfulfilled 
promise of what is to follow it. In 
this first act, we are shown a college 
conference with the 
voung ladies of his class, one of whom 


professor in 


has written an essay on sex as it con- 
cerns young women. The professor 
declares that the girl cannot know 
what she is talking about, as she can- 
not have had the necessary experience, 
whereupon the cutie sweetly tells him 
that he is something of a jackass and 
that it is he who hasn't had the 
experience. The upshot is that she 
cajoles the embarrassed and protest- 
ing pundit into taking a little ride 
around the suburbs with her, in order 
to find out where they stand on the 
question. So far, so good. Then 
comes the second act and, with it, an 
injection into the gay little theme of 
gunmen, state troopers, a vaudeville 
act by an actor supposed to be an Ital 
ian inn-keeper and other such stand- 
ardized and stale box-office delicates- 
sen. And the play goes sour. This 
second act, indeed, does little more 
than to cover the same general ground 
and the same dramatic shenanigan 
offered to the box-office in “‘Now-a- 
Days,” “Cross-Roads” and _ consan- 
guineous exhibits of two and three 
years ago. 

Some of the dialogue, even in the 
midst of these senile dodges, is hu- 
morous and co-author Mitchell plays 
the leading role in dexterous fashion, 
as does the Mlle. Rachel Hartzell the 
role opposite him; but just as one is 

(Continued on page 28) 
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P foressor HornsHe.t of Cavendish 

College had the first early season 
practice in History 27-Q with a squad 
of forty-five yesterday. Although the 
college does not open officially until 
September 24th, the professor was 
anxious to get his men well limbered 
up ahead of time so that they would 
be in full swing by the time he gave 
his first lecture on the Justinian Code. 

The first practice consisted of sim- 
ple limbering-up exercises, including 
pencil sharpening, adjusting and pol- 
ishing glasses, and a short five-minute 
sitting drill. The sitting drill will in- 
crease in length each day until the 
men are sufficiently hardened to per- 


mit them to go through a grueling 
Fortunately several 


hour’s lecture. 





Modeled After Football 


star members of the squad have kept 
in condition during the summer by 
playing chess. 

The training table has started and 
the men are rapidly rounding into Al 
condition, thanks to the usual diet of 
Smith Brothers’ cough drops and slip- 
pery elm. By the time the first offi- 
cial lecture is scheduled it is expected 
that all throats will be in tip-top shape 
and that there will be no coughing to 
disturb the professor's harangues. 
Last fall it looked for a while as 
though the season would be ruined by 
a bad epidemic of hacking, and there 
is no telling how disastrous it might 
have been if the men had not finally 
found themselves—and Old Golds. 

Next week the squad will undergo 


w —_ Ss => = 


“Remind me to send this Bozo a postcard of the Emyire State 


Building when we get home, Minnie.” 


“What's the idea, Mame?” 
“Oh, I know what all these men are thinking about!” 


THINKER 
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EscaPING Convict—Cripes! I for- 
got all about the ball and chain. 


daily drills in tackling the early 
Anglo-Saxon kings, falling on dropped 
fountain pens, passing extra notebook 
filler paper, and bucking the dean for 
special cut privileges. History 27-Q 
being a nine o’clock course, the men 
have also been given daily work-outs 
with the alarm clock and are now 
turning out of bed in encouraging 
fashion. ‘Taking all this into consid- 
eration—and also the fact that thir- 
teen men who took the course last year 
are back—the squad should have a 
phenomenally encouraging season. 
—Parke CUMMINGS 


Future Conversation 
“LL: will you kindly let me have a 


dime? I haven't eaten since...” 

“What! Do you mean to say that 
you're actually asking for money? 
Why, don’t you know the commercial 
depression is over?” 

“Yes, madam, I know that. This is 
the most prosperous nation in history 
now. Unemployment is a thing of the 
past; business is booming again. I 
realize all that, madam—but can’t you 
let me have just a dime?” 

“And in spite of this prosperity, 
you pretend to need money?” 

“But, madam, I am destitute. Oh, 
I was well to do once. I had a home 
on Long Island, fine cars, fine clothes, 
everything. Then my business was 
wiped out. And now...” 

“There, there, my man—don’t take 
it like that. Here’s a dollar. What 
happened to your business? Did it fail 
during the...’ 

“Oh, no, madam—it wasn’t the de- 
pression that ruined me. This con- 
founded prosperity is to blame! My 
business? I used to write ‘Good 
Times Are Coming’ articles for the 
papers.” —O. R. 



































Saved from Disgrace 
(New York City Officials must use 
their 1931 autos another year ) 


\ PORTLY politician sat a-sobbing 
i 


on his bed 
Surrounded by his faithful staff of 
clerks. 
“Oh, why are you so lachrymose ?”’ his 
secretary said, 
“And why have you turned on the 
water-works ?” 
The portly politician choked a Demo- 
cratic sob, 
The portly politician sadly sighed, 
And heedless of the wisdom of discre- 
tion in his job 
He loudly blew his nose ere he re- 


plied: 


CHuorvus 
“The Honorable Commissioners of 
Sewers and of Docks, 
The Honorable Commissioners of 
Fire, 
The Honorable Commissioner of 
Buildings and of Blocks 





May have to change a sparkplug or 


a tire. 
And I, the High Commissioner of 
Ferryboats and Tugs, 
Acclaimed by all Administration 
Czar, 
For twelve more months must listen 
to the weird asthmatic chugs 
That sang an obbligato for my car. 
The Mayor played me dirty and I’m 
going to tell The Boss, 
I’m going to tell The Boss the 
Mayor’s through. 
The lacquer on my limousine has lost 
its former gloss— 
I never knew that I could feel so 
blue Boo, hoo — 
Alack, alas, what ever shall I do?” 


His 95 assistants (who were plenty 
in the know ) 
Proceeded then with measures for 
re lief, 
And every single one of them con 
tributed some dough 
And bought a brand new auto for 
the chief. 
Again that portly gentleman sings 
loudly in his tub, 
Again a smile is seen upon his face, 
And often in the twilight in his Demo- 
cratic club 
He sings the song that saved him 
from disgrace: 


“The Honorable Commissioners of 
Sewers and of Docks,” ete. 
—ArtTHUR LIPPMANN 


Undercover Stuff 
New York newspapers are said to 
be planning to cut down their accounts 
of football games this season. We 
don’t think that will be fair to those 
spectators who spend most of their 
time under the grand stand. 








COOL 


AS A DRAUGHT 
from a mountain 


e 

Spring... 
No spring-fed mountain stream splashing 
over jagged rocks is more invigorating than 
the refreshing draught that runs from the 
tap labeled “Ice Water” in every Statler 
bathroom. And, surely, none is more wel- 
come to the traveler. 

There it is to quench his thirst . . . instantly 
av tilable at all hours of the day or mght. .. 
a cool, sparkling-clear supply of pure, filtered 
water. Behind the tap, in cork insulated 
pipes, it is in constant circulation. [t moves 
through the cooling coils, up through the 
hotel and then back through the cooling 
coils again; so that it is always live and 
palatably cold. 

Before the first Statler was built, thirst 
was not as easily quenched as now. You rang 
for ice water and then you endured both the 
unpleasantness of waiting and the inconven- 
ience of admitting a bell boy to your room. 
The water and ice that were brought you 
were only too often handled insanitarily, and 
you—if you were like most—felt impelled 
by common custom to tip. 

But the Statler Hotels put an end to these 
inconveniences. They first built a private 
bathroom with shower in every room, and 
first devised and installed circulating ice 
water systems. 

These hotels did away with many other 
discomforts, too. They were the first to see 
that a bed-head reading lamp, a full-length 
mirror, free radio receplion and a morning 
newspaper under the door were necessary to 
establish that criterion of comfort and con- 
venience —the modern hotel. And the Statler 
organization does not rest content with its 
achievements, but seeks constantly an even 
higher degree of perfection. 


HOTELS STATLER 


BOSTON BUFFALO 


CLEVELAND DETROIT $T. Louens 


in NEW YORK, Aofe/ Pennsylvania 


21 























Breakfast is on 


your host...not on 


your bill 


Delightfully different is the 
Continental breakfast that awaits 
your pleasure each morning at 
the Barbizon-Plaza—placed in a 
special recess in your door. No 
charge, no tip, no delay. 

Yet it is but one of many un- 
usual and appreciated courtesies 
tendered you at this new and 
modern hotel. 

Overlooking Central Park, yet 
just around the corner from the 
smart shops, theatres, and clubs, 
the Barbizon-Plaza offers peace 
and quiet in the very heart of 
everything gay and worthwhile. 

Surprisingly moderate in cost 
as well, with rates commencing at 
$17.00 per week, $3.00 per day. 

Of course, there is a radio in 


every room. 


BARBIZON- 
PLAZA 


HOTEL 
101 West 58th Street 
central park south 
new york 


Room, Bath and Continental Breakfast 
From $17.00 Weekly... From $3.00 Daily 
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recall the terrible 
post-war books 

been suffering from at the hands of 
repressed English lady novel- 
Each was a variation on this 
theme: Jeannine, who'd nursed in the 
war, couldn’t make 
when she got home. 


Y . 
ol may epr- 


demic of we've 


ists. 


a go of things 
She couldn't find 
a real Man, her sweetie having been 
killed in the war along with the rest 


| of the stout fellas of her generation. 


Intellectually, emotionally—what did 
morals matter any more ?—things hav- 
ing gone to the devil, when her aunt 
ran away with her 
dancing 


sister-in-law’s 
husband, she could 
stand it no longer, nosed her Hispano 
over a cliff, uttering an emotional im- 
precation at the vacuity of it all, and 
plunged into showing good 
judgment thereby, except that she 
didn’t take her author and the MSS., 
containing her adventures with her. 


young 


space, 


After a while these novelists having 
killed off most of the disillusioned 
bellyachers, it became the stvle to kill 
Novels 


hy per-sensitive 


off the post-war generation. 
about misunderstood 
lads and lassies varied no whit from 
the usual abysmal path. 


their 


Following in 

they, too, 
wound up over the cliff, an ending that 
evidently was By Royal Appointment 
to Their Majesties, it was liked so 
well. 


elders’ footsteps, 


Needless to say (so we'll say 
it) the wear and tear on the critic’s 
eves, mind and sensibilities was some- 


thing fierce. 





But—get ready for the point— 
Susan Ertz, in “The Story of Julian,” 
has started the change of all that. In 
a second-ranking, loose-jointed, well- 
charactered novel, which preaches 
the good news that there is no shame 
in the human Earl Carroll 
likes it except in the mind of the one 


who looks on it evilly, she still shows 


body as 


the strong influence of the gloom shout 
ers of 18-31. Her novel, not complete- 
ly recovered from the megrims, goes the 
same semi-brooding way, deprecating 
the lethal ineffectuality of the older 
generation, but it a happy 
note! True. she runs her sensitive 
hero right plunk over a cliff (on a 
motorbike and not a Hispano, but 
blame it on the depression), but he 
lives! 


ends on 


And lives to be a bigger and 
cleaner and a better boy ! 


N° don’t go away mad because of 
4‘ our attitude. We don’t entirely 
decry the pessimistic post-war novel. 
We think it once had a great purga- 
tive value. It was something to rub 
the noses of junkers and namby- 
pamby war-believers-in into. Tho we 
never did like it for itself, we got a 


om 


kick out of feeling it was doing some 
good work as an eye-opener and 
moral pointer. But now it has out- 
lived its usefulness and we have be 


come congenitally bored with it till it 


hurts. Long having killed the disease 
it was intended for (who amongst 


adults believes in war any more, aside 
from the Defense Soci 
ety?), it itself has aggravated itself 
into a disease. It must be knocked off. 

So they must all go: all the Sylvia 
Normans, the Lehmans, 
and the rest. Henry Williamson may 
remain: he is a really beautiful writer. 
Huxley, by all means, may do any 
thing he likes: he has a genuine intel 
lectual discontent and never lets him 
self out in emotional flatulence. (After 
all, we're not doing away with pessi 
mism but with the pessimistic after 
war novel.) As for Richard Aldington, 
we're not sure and we're quite inter- 
ested in him. 


American 


Rosamond 


That he has something 
on the ball is obvious, but that his 
discontent isn’t so terribly divine is 
equally so. You may remember his 
“Death of a Hero.” There was a bel 
lvaching novel indeed, which cleaned 
out the Augean stables of pre-and 
wartime England! It put English 
hypocrisy and stupidity on a well 
deserved spot, smashing it to smither- 
eens with inhuman satire. It was a 
bitter, salubrious dose. 

Aldington has a new one out now. 
called “The Colonel’s Daughter.” and 
it leaves us behind a question mark. 
Like the ““Death of a Hero,” it is a 
book full of Aldington’s genius for 
plain, fancy and wholesale satirical 
sniping. On the other hand, the 
Colonel’s daughter is none other than 
the hero of the “Death of a Hero” with 
skirts on. Like that unhappy fellow, 
her life has been nullo-ed by the short 
comings of her parents, worthy but 
dumb. She has never been able to 
reach maturity. She starts the book, 
unattractive and manless, with a little 
raindrop clinging to the end of her 
nose and ends the book that way, un 
able to get anywhere, her parents 
being taken for a ride on the way. All 
that is needed is a plunge over a cliff 
to classify the book with the worst of 
the type—but Aldington sees fit to let 
her go on her cheerless way, alone. 

But as we say, there is something 
salubrious about the way Aldington 
writes, a quality of health behind the 
bitterness, and for the sake of the 
friends of wholesomeness we_ think 
we'll pass favorably on this book. 
Only we hope Aldington takes the 
warning and remembers it’s 1931, the 
war is over, and it’s time to get on. 
—Tep SHANE 











a. 























WIGH LAT 


(Continued from page 15) 


for a few miles of snooker, that game 
played on an acre of English billiard 
table with long pokers and little col- 
ored pills. I felt the need of leg- 
work to strengthen the pins for some 
future serious bouts to be indulged in 
and snooker certainly sets up the pins. 
Doyle’s, too, is known for some of the 
finest indoor air around town and I 
like my air good when I exercise. 
l‘urthermore, despite the absurd credo 
that pool academies are cradles of las- 
situdinous caponeyism, I have always 
found the atmosphere at Doyle’s quiet 
and refined: the essence of charm if 
not breeding, a condition necessary 
for tlre athlete if he wants to get the 
full benefit from his workout. True, 
an evader of the income tax laws may 
occasionally drop into Doyle’s, but he 
always carries himself very Emily 
Post while I’m there at least. In other 
words, tho Doyle terms it a Billiard 
Academy, I hold it to be Doyle’s 
University of the Imsouciant Arts. 

But this afternoon something was 
haywire. Gone was the air of ease 
and sporting gentlemanliness. Harsh- 
ness and noise and a sense of strain 
had crept into the place. Loath to 
complain I traced it down. 

It seems that in every corner large 
excited crowds were gathered about 
card tables at each of which sat sever- 
al players, reviling each other in 
terms I have never heard used except 
at Ladies’ Afternoon Socials. Could 
this be poker, I wondered 
of gents, the game at which I have 
never witnessed any 


the game 


displays of 
temper aside from an occasional pistol 
shot correcting a misplaced ace? No, 
it wasn’t poker. It was bridge! 

Yessir, by my Uncle’s goatee, bridge 
has supplanted the game of poker at 
Doyle's. Not only does this leave me 
breathless with the femininity of it all 
but it leaves me saddened with the 
evanescence of the good things of life. 
No longer will Doyle’s be the shaded 
grove of peaceful arts. Bridge has 
come in with its systems, its squabbles, 
its mental bruisings. Break the cues, 
dismantle the quiet pool tables, Mr. 
Doyle, and make dresses for your kid- 
dies out of the felt on them. Bridge 
will turn your place into a joint, prob- 
ably leading to war. 

I say war advisedly. For, surround- 
ing each table I witnessed another 
peculiar veritable 
army of silent kibitzers. Row on row 
these hungry faces rose before my 
eyes somehow restraining the impulses 
I knew were gnawing at their vitals 
to reach over and play the right card. 
Aside from my wonder as to where 
they all came from, I couldn't imagine 

(Continued on page 31) 


phenomenon: a 


Muscles 


stiff and 


SOFe P.... here’s double-acting relie! 


HERE’S no sense in suffering for 

days with aching muscles. For in 
most cases, all they need is improved 
circulation —a fresh supply of blood 
pouring through them to reduce the 
soreness and bring back normal 
comfort. 


So at the first sign of soreness, take 
Absorbine Jr. and rub, massage it on 
the ailing parts. Almost instantly, you 
will notice a glowing warmth of in- 
creased circulation—a peaceful relaxa- 
tion of tired, cramped muscles—a won- 
derful easing of pain. 


This is because Absorbine Jr. is a 
safe ‘‘rubefacient.’’ Doctors will tell 
you that it helps to stir up sluggish cir- 
culation and thereby relieve the sore 
congestion in muscles. Massage also 


ABSORBI 


for years has relieved sore muscles, muscular 


aches, bruises, burns, cuts, sprains, abrasions 








stirs up the blood stream. Since 
Absorbine Jr. will not blister, it can 
be used with massage and therefore 
brings double-acting relief from muscu- 
lar aches and pains. 


For 40 years, Absorbine Jr. has been 
a favorite among coaches, trainers and 
athletes. It’s the wisest precaution 
against bruises, strains, sprains— 
against all kinds of muscular ailments. 
When used full strength, it is an ex- 
cellent antiseptic. Price, $1.25. For 
free sample write W. F. Young, Inc., 
300 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 
in Canada; Lyman Building, Montreal. 
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cs 25, Thousands for 


om ““ATHLETE’S 
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ROYAL 
TYPEWRITERS 


The chances for success in student activities 
are enhanced with a 


Ro yal Portable, 


Papers and themes, neater and more legible, 
attain higher rank. 


Royal Portables, in very attractive carrying 
cases (the overnight bag type) are among the 
bridge prizes listed on page 24. Wouldn't it 
be dandy to win one of these? 
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The Ideal Gift or 
BRIDGE PRIZE/ 


A smart, novel gift, always accept- 
able. It stands, hangs or clamps any- 
where. Ideal for bridge table, bed 
light, bathroom fixture or for dress- 
ing table or desk. The neck bends hangs 
and shade tilts to threw light where 4ny- 
you want it. Beautifully made of where 
heavy brass and finished in statuary $350 
bronze or pastel green. See your 
dealerororder direct. Bussmann Mfg. i 
Co., 2502 University St., St. Louis. . 


it 
clamps 
or 





BUSS Light 


























THIRD ANNUAL 


SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


Special Prizes from General Electric Co. 


ELECTRIC KITCHEN 
As described on page one. 

HOME RELIGHTED 
Prize winner's home to be completely relighted 
Ippropriate tixtures and lamps. with necessary 
wiring), by expert in illumination and deco- 
ration. The latest achievements in scientific 


ahtinga 
} ng 


COMPLETE PHOTOFLASH OUTFITS 
cluding lamps and equipment for amateur 


photography indoors or outdoors, day or night. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC CLOCKS 


Hostess model electric clo for the kitchen, 


cks 
finished in various colors, five inch dial, chrome 
trimmed. 
Dura Silver metal case alarm clocks, illu 
nated with bright and dim control, suitable 


+ n SOM 
r any roo 


GENERAL ELECTRIC SUNLAMPS 

Floor models utilizing type S!| Mazda Sunlight 
Lamp, finished in bronze or ivory. 

Table model utilizing type S| Mazda Sunlight 
Lamp, finished in bronze or ivory. 
loor models lighter model, utilizing the new 
type S2 Mazda Sunlight Lamp. finished in 
bronze or ivory. ; 


mMmi- 


Table Model, lighter model, utilizing the new 
type S2 Mazda Sunlight Lamp, finished in 


oronze or ivory. 


ADDITIONAL 
SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


Kungsholm West Indies Cruise. Eighteen-doy 
cruise for two people to the West Indies and 
South America. 


FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CO., Inc. 


European Travel. Special arrangements for 
maximum comfort and pleasure of winner. 


THE SUNSHINE ROUTE 


Trip for one to Mexico City and return. Rail- 
road transportation and Pullman Section from 
winners home and routed by the Missouri 
Pacific Lines. 

CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES LIMITED 
Round trip, for two people, to Quebec, 
Murray Bay and The Saguenay, with stopover 
for a day or two at the Manoir Richelieu. 
Entire trip including meals. 


BENRUS WATCH COMPANY 


Benrus Watches — "Official Watch of 
America's leading airways.” 


AUTOMATIC RADIO-PHONOGRAPH 
COMBINATION 


One of the most remarkable sets in the G-E 
line. Combines finest radio reception, phono- 
graph with automatic record changing and 
home recording. Radio is a !0-tube super- 
heterodyne with two 247 Pentodes. Auto- 
matic volume control of improved type. 
Doubly shielded, the outer shield acting as a 
Helmholtz Resonator. Dynamic speaker. 
Truly beautiful Queen Anne cabinet. Brown 
walnut, with center-matched butt walnut 
panels and doors, and hand-rubbed wax 
finish. Plays ten 10-inch records for approxi- 
mately 30 minutes before repeating. Tremen- 
dously improved home recording on 10-inch 
records is accomplished with no effort or com- 
plications. Merely sing, play or talk into a 
specially designed studio type microphone and 
then play the record back with remarkable 
volume and fidelity. No waiting or delay. 
Records both radio programs and ‘home 
entertainment.” 


ASSORTMENTS OF G-E MAZDA LAMPS 


For the home, including fancy shapes and 
colors as well as standard inside frost lamps 
of various sizes. Sufficient lamps in an as- 
sortment to completely relight an average 


r me 


PRIZES 
ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, INC. 


Royal Portable Typewriters. 


COMMUNITY CHINA AND PLATE 
Sixty-seven piece Dinner Set of Community 
China, the beautiful new Oneida Community 
product. Service for eight. Choice of three 
designs, Noblesse, Grosvenor and Deauville. 
A Patrician three-piece Community Plate Tea 


Coat 
BENSON & HEDGES 
Five hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba 
Cigars. 
Solid Mahogany Cabinets, each containing five 
hundred Benson & Hedges No. | Cigarettes. 
BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO. 
Stereo-Prism Binocular with sole leather case 
ond strap. 
New Gem Microscope and Science Kit in 
velvet lined case. 
Gold Sport Glass with leather vanity case. 
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LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


Starts September 26th issue of JUDCE 


See Page One for First Problem and Principal Prizes 
ADDITIONAL PRIZES 


TAYL NSTRUMENT COMPANIES 


Bo ° agrehe Standard Pattern wand ne w Model! 
tf Chromium and Aluminum Stormoguides. 
C. F. = MPP & SONS, INC. 
Jewe Py 
Ost r Skin Han IDQq. 
THE KAYLINE COMPANY 
Kay jJuai purpose floor lamps. Scientifi 
cally combines the e lements of an ideal floor 


lamp with the benefits of a sunlamp. 
Kaybridge floor lamps—Especially desirable 
as bridge lamps and for all places where a 
soft but efficient light is required. 


THE LUDINGTON LINE 
Round trip for two persons between New York 
City and Washington, D. C., by Ludington 
tri-motored Stinson plane. 

BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 


Baskets of fine assorted food delicacies. 


JOHNSON & JOHNSON 


Housekits and Autokits. 


MOUQUIN, INC. 


Hand-painted Japanese Baskets, each con- 
taining glace fruits, Russian Caviar, Grena- 
dine, French bouillon tablets, clear green 
turtle soup with sherry, plum pudding, Virginia 
fruit cake, chocolate fudge sauce, brandied 
fruit salad, fancy olives. 


c 


Special packages of Glace Fruits in fancy 


£ WATERMAN COMPANY 

Patrician Pen and Pencil sets in attract ive 
cases. The Patrician is the aristocrat of 
Waterman's line, and is known as the World's 
tiful Pen. Any style of pen point. 


ie RUMIDOR ‘CORPORATION 
Small Gold, Chromium, 
pigsk ru covered and leather-covered Rumidors. 
LORRAINE METAL 
MANUFACTURING by 


Leg-O-Matic F 


JOHN WANAMAKER 
Silver | Golf Ba 


_ CLAIRE — F PRODUCTS CO. 
> f Ste. sire built-to-order wood clubs. 
Made of True vi er Steel Shafts and fitted 
with genuine Pyratone Sheaths, fancy insert 
faces and fancy back weights. They will be 
built to fit the winner. 

THE UNITED STATES PLAYING 

CARD CO. 
Duplicate Boards. 
Congress Playing Cards. 


C. S. HAMMOND & CO. 


New World Loose Leat Atlases. 
Furniture Stand Movable Meridian Globes. 
Floor Stand Movable Meridian Globes. 
Mewihia thietiinn tebla GC 
PYRENE MANUFACTURING. CO 
Chromium-Plated Pyrene Fire Extinguishers. 
HICKOK scan sidering CO. 
The new Belt atcnes. Watches c mplete 
with Live Leather Belts 
THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 
fice rker Bridge Sets in gray suéde boxes. Four 
ing base: ith black and red Mi idget Vest 
aie: Sandie Bases chrome-plated, with 


¢ ¢ ° ° 
vory-topped surfaces and the tour suits in 


HILLERICH & BRADSBY CO. 

Sets of Grand Slam Golf Clubs. Each set 
consists of six irons, which may be selected 
according to winner's choice of size and 
weight. 

LIGHTOLIER COMPANY 
Lightolier Floor Lamps. 

BRADY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Brady Daylite Lamp and Smoker. Equipped 
with scientific daylite lenses which filter to the 
xact qua’ ity of daylight. Ash tray , humidor, 

ectric cigarette lighter 

ROBINSON MANUFACTURING 

COMPANY 

5-in-| Robinson ‘Reminder 


THE DE VILBISS COMPANY 


G namented Perfume Atomizers. 

Vonity Set consisting of perfume atomizer, 
f pper, powder jar and pin tray in 
lined gift box. Perfume atomizers in 


utitul metal and painted 


FIFTH AVENUE STATIONERS 


playing cards w the winner's 
ynogram. Six decks to each set, enclosed 
n beautiful black suéde case trimmed with dull 


( | Cards gold edged. 

L. BROMM BAKING CO., INC. 
Old Virginia Fruit Cakes. 

BUSSMANN MFG. CO. 


Buss Lights with handsomely decorated metal 
shades. 


BEARDSLEE CHANDELIER MANU- 
FACTURING CO. 


Beverly Movable Brackets. 
Beardslee Sun Lamp. 


BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. CO. 
Unit Package Reflectors. 
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THE GRIDDLE? 








FIRST JUST 


EDITION RELEASED 








SIDNEY S. LENZ’ NEW BOOK 


on the 


OFFICIAL SYSTEM 
of 


CONTRACT BIDDING 


Mr. Lenz’ new system of Contract Bidding, which is the basis of 
the Official System as adopted by the leading bridge authorities, 
eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines a bridge hand 
as fair, good or very strong. 


This book is pocket size. thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, normal 
support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, the 
correct response to each bid, no trump bids, preemptive bids, ace 
showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, etc. 


Every point of the new system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 


All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney S. Lenz, 
fourteen times National and International Bridge and Whist Champion. 
To get results—to win, at Contract-—use the 1-2-3. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 18 East 48th St., New York City. 


Please send me....... copies of “1-2-3” by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 per copy, including 
shipping. I am enclosing $..... me . 
Send C, O. D. at $1.10 per copy, Parcel Post Collect........ copies of “]-2-3” by 


Sidney S. Lenz. 


NAME 





Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 11) 


Ping-pong is a game like tennis. You 
hit a little ball over a net and it rolls 
off the table and goes under a radi 
ator or a divan. By chasing the balls 
you get a lot of exercise out of the 
game and after three games your back 
is sprained, your head is bumped, and 
you feel like you have been put thru 
a wringing machine. 

“Let us do something sensible,” I 
finally gasp after chasing a ball under 
the piano. “Let us cut out paper dolls 
or commit an axe murder, or have a 
Geek... 

“There’s the first bright idea to 
night,” Bunny Rabbit says. “I don’t 
see how you think them up.” 

Ray brings out a bottle and gives 
us a drink. 

“That's great liquor,’ Ray 
proudiy. “There was a soprano sing 
ing on the radio last night and | 
dropped a drink on the dial and im 
mediately that soprano began to sing 


bass.” 


savs 


“You should serve carbolic acid for 
a chaser with this drink,” I tell him. 
“Or, maybe to cool off your throat, 
you could serve a glass of tobasco 
sauce.” 

“I made it myself,” Ray says, a bit 
hurt. 

“While blindfolded, I'll bet,” mv 
Jack tells him. “Don’t drink it Babe,” 
he tells me, 
crowded now.” 

“Do you think Prohibition is here 
to stay?” Ray pipes from the depth 
of his glass. 

“You would ask that,” Jack groans. 
“But listen, pally, by the time Pro 
hibition has gone we'll all have long. 
gray beards, and my Babe and I will 
be hobbling around on canes looking 
for the nearest way to the poor 
house.” 


“as the hospitals are 


Now, Mamie, right away I knew 
what Jack meant but I could only 
blush and say, “Oh, Jack.” It was 
practically a proposal and meant that 
I and he would grow old together and 
sit happily in our love nest surrounded 
by our heirs as we faced the twilight 
of our married life, as it said in that 
picture “The Rose of Rockville Cen- 
ter.” I was so excited that I started 
to pat my hat and put the Pekinese 
on my head. I was simply smothered. 
I couldn’t wait till we got home so 
Jack could really ask me to be his 
helpmate and inspiration in the Bat 
tle of Life. 

Right after that Ray sat down on 
the floor and began to sing, so I fig 
ured he was getting a bit slippery 
and it was time to go home as he has 
a habit of throwing things when he 
is slippery, which it is best not to get 
in the way of. So we leave. 
(Continued on page 31) 
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GELT WAS BorN 
IN NEW York CITY IN 1972 
WITH A SILVER SPOON IN 
HIS MOUTH. EACH RECURRING 
BIRTHDAY PRoDUceES A NEW 
SPooN. HE NOW HAS A Silver 
SET OF _ 274 Pieces AND 
DOESNT KNOW WHAT 
“To Do WITH “THEM, 


ARNOLD STIERMAN, 
DUBUQUE TowA. 








HELEN 
BAILEY 
LACROSS 
wis. 


"| Po 
Gide 
; ‘Thermometer oF Anemia. 
Arkan$as if so thin he 


can drink Qrape - Juice and 
Show the temperature 




























pa AGAINED SNAKES OWNED BY PeDRo 
MER ee 2 2~ GpoOINO, DEALER IN SLIGHTLY USED § 


© GOLF BAUS NEAR The BoBOLINK | 
, Qs GOLF COURSE, San ANTONIO, TevAs. 


TOM BRowNn 
OREGON 
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© sacle’ 























He—I’ll not stand your nagging any longer! I’m going home to father! 
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Sometimes WE 
are surprised 


UT we try not to showit... 

This time a husband said 
his wife was arriving in 10 min- 
utes, and could we help him ar- 
range a surprise dinner party 
for her? Here was a list of 12 
guests... would we telephone 
them and ‘‘fix things up’’ while 
he dashed to meet his wife at 
the station? There were 14 at 
that dinner... and his wife was 
really surprised! 


It’s our belief that a hotel 
should do more than have large, 
airy rooms, comfortable beds, 
spacious Closets. Beyond that, 
we daily try to meet the sur- 
prise situation (without sur- 
prise), no matter what the 
guest wants. 


Extra service at these 25 


UNITED HOTELS 


NEW YORK CITY'S only United The Roosevelt 
PHILADELPHIA, PA The Benjamin Franklin 
SEATTLE, WASH The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS The Bancroft 
NEWARK, N. J. The Robert Treat 
PATERSON, N. J The Alexander Hamilton 
TRENTON, N. J The Stacy-Trent 
HARRISBURG, PA The Penn-Harris 
ALBANY, N. Y. : ... The Ten Eyck 
SVRACTER, Bi Ys <ccce ..«+ The Onondaga 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. , .«++ The Seneca 
NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y... veeccvee The Niagara 


BREE, DA. oc cccccccccevccccssccecse The Lawrence 
SOE: GEE. 6 ci ecewccensecsiess The Portage 
ee .. The Durant 
a a The President 


TUCSON, ARIZ. ° 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. . 
SHREVEPORT, LA 

NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


-++++++ El Conquistador 
. The Sc. Francis 

The Washington-Youree 
. The Roosevelt 

The Bienville 

. The King Edward 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. ...++e+ The Clifton 
WINDSOR, ONT. .... . The Prince Edward 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.wW.1.. The Constant Spring 
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1911-1931 
JUBILEE 


tion, especia 


BLUMENHOF 
COLLECTION 


Ilv selected 


rose, lilac, violet and black. 


40 sing 


le, 40 double Tulips (4 colors) 


10 single, 10 double Hyacinths (4 colors) 


30 Nar 


cissus (single and double); 25 Crocus; 25 Dutch 


Iris; 25 Muscarius flowers; 30 Snow-drops; 10 Madonna 


Lilies; 


25 Scilla Siberica, and 50 other bulbs, specially 


selected. 


Each color packed separately (with name). 
the collection, delivered to your home, free of all charges, only 


Double size order, $9. 


BLUME 


NHOF Hillegom 


DUTCH BULBS 


| 
To celebrate the 20th Anniversary of this famous firm, we offer a Jubilee Collec- | 
1r sweetness and brilliant colors, red, white, blue, yellow, 





To 


add, 


10 


‘Kermisdroog - 


Bloe 


Special wholesale prices. Send remittance to 


Special Jubilee price for *5 







each order we 
free of charge 
Polo-negro 


ers 


Holland 
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Tree SurGeEoN—It’s a boy: 


LAUGHTER RELAXES— 


chases worries and cares. 


gularly and banish the blues. 


radiate humor and brilliancy. 


JUDGE 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! 


a eS) eae 


18 East 48th Street Send JUDGE 
New York, N. Y. 
Name 
1 year $5.00 
Address 
2 years 7.80 
21 weeks 2.00 City 


Read JUDGE 


Its 


to 





pages 


State 


9-26-31 








CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18) 


pleasuring one’s self, up pops out of 
the cheap Broadway theatrical grab- 
bag some tough-mug character with 
the routine Oh-yeah? duly answered 
with the routine Oh-yeah!, or some 
other depressant, and 
smiles succumb again to frost. 

A considerable measure of the au 
thors’ humor is allowed, unfortunately. 
to fall into a single pattern. This pat- 
tern takes the form of causing one 


such one’s 


character to make some more or less 
reticent allusion to sexual intercourse, 
of bringing another, who affects not 
quite either to have heard or to grasp 
it, to inquire “What?,” and of impos- 
ing upon the first character the neces- 
sity for a theoretically humorous fur- 
ther elucidation. So fond are the MM. 
Dell and Mitchell of the device that 
they repeat it at what seem to be five- 
minute intervals throughout the eve- 
ning, with the result that somewhere 
in the neighborhood of ten-fifteen the 
audience feels like standing up and 
yelling, “All right, we'll tell 
what !"—and telling them. 

One of these days a playwright is 
going to give us a play in which a 
modern young man or young woman 


you 


archly asks a modern young woman 
or young man what the other means 
when he or she alludes to the biologi- 
cal act in question and is going to 
make the character asked kick the in- 
terrogator right out of the door for a 
When that day comes, 
prepare yourself for an essay by me 
heralding the playwright the white 
hope of American drama, 


damned fool. 


Nathan Recommends 


“He” (Guild)—Ingeniously humorous theo- 
logical comedy by the witty Pole who has 
christened himself Alfred Savoir. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Em- 
yire)—Katharine Cornell’s fine presentation of 
Be sic r's adroit handling of the Browning 
Barrett love story 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—Very 
amusing song and dance show, with the As- 
taires, Tilly Losch, Frank Morgan and Helen 
Sroderick in excellent trim. 


“Ziegfeld Follies” (Ziegfeld)—Beautifully pro- 
duced girl show with Ziegfeld excelling him- 
self in two of the stage pictures. 


Nathan Recommends—with 


Reservations 


“Free for All” (Manhattan Theatre)—Not 
always successful, but a commendable attempt 
to break away from inusical comedy routine. 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Vanities” (Carroll)—Various attractive fea- 
tures followed by some very dull and very 
filthy sketches. 


“Grand Hotel” (National)—The triumph of a 
skilful production over a commonplace manu 
script. 


“Private Lives” (Times Square)—An enter- 
taining comedy by Noel Coward row being 
played by an inferior company. 


“Third Little Show” (Music Box)—It’s poor 


stuff in this professor’s eyes. 


“Three Times the Hour” (Avon)—Tiresome 
murder mystery goods. 






































Ae abt SH 

















VRS WOKS a 


“Lose a golf ball, mister?” 
“Don’t MISTER me, you old loafer. I’m a lady and you know it.” 

















Arm 


Lawyer (reading will)—And to Horace, my nephew, who so much ad- 
mired the view of distant mountains from my front window, I leave the 
view from aforesaid window. 
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| THO STIFF THE BEARD 
THAT — GAVE 


A — LIKE DOWN 


NO BRUSH: NO LATHER: NO RUB-IN 








A GOOD MIXER 


Invigorating and delicious —Iced Tea 
flavored with Abbott's Bitters. 
50c Sample for 25c in Stamps 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 

















HAVING A BABY 


IN NEW YORK? 


Then consider The Croydon, the 
ideal apartment hotel for expec- 
tant mothers, because : — 


1. Suites have complete kitchens. 


2. You can live as privately as in 
an apartment house but full hotel 
service may be had when desired, 


3. You may prepare meals in your 
suite or use hotel dining room 
service, whichever you prefer. 


4. Near several leading hospitals. 


5. Just a step from Central Park, 
yet very convenient to everything. 


6. Lots of fresh air and quiet. 


Apartments of 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms by the day, month or year, 
furnished or unfurnished; with full 
hotel service or with none at all. 


Write for a free copy of our ser- 
vice manual which describes in 
detail the many reasons why baby 
specialists so often recommend 
The Croydon to expectant mothers, 


Crovoon 


12 EAST 9 v +> NEW YORK 


TeLervone BUTTERFIELD 8-4000 
NDER THE plagorsen or 
aA T. Emeason 
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SURE, Ac: 
Coming Back! 


Occasionally one of our guests 
does get out of our clutches. But 
generally he comes back to us 
because we give full value... 
There's the case of the gentleman 
from Indiana, for instance, who 
wrote us: “I like your hotel and | 
know it now, because last time 


| will be 


back with you next time.” 


HOTEL NEW YORKER 


34th Street at 8th Ave., New York 
RALPH HITZ, Managing Director 


| went to another hotel. 


NEW YORK'S MOST POPULAR HOTEL 








LEG-o-MATIC. 
BRIDGE SETS 
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RIGID + SIMPLE + BEAUTIFUL 








LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO. 


pert + Furnace 
352 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK, N © 


JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CROSS WORDS 


for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 
18 East 48th Street New York, N.Y. 


9-26-31 


IuUgNns 
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Crossword Puzzle No. 227 
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Submitted by J. Luzzatto, Bronz, N.Y.C. 
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Horizontal 


The only thing a landlord willingly gives for the rent. 

Something prizefightérs are careful to keep out of. 

A little nut that will make a big sap some day. 

Exists. 

It all deper 
this a farce. 

The snows of yesteryear 


The dry agents would be looking for him if he were alive 
now 

A deadly situation 

Good books 

Nothing ‘n this world can come before this. 

A wise guy 

Evening 


Ate in a restaurant. 
What Scotch tailors do for the winter coat trade. 
These start a lot of fights. 

4 division of a religious division. 

The rich Indian oil magnate 
This means goodness gracio 
This can be found lyin 
A little further down. 
What John 5. Sumner still hopes to do. 
After your eyes are 


us if you use wonder marks. 
g around on beaches. 


ypened for y« 


this is. 
Hold back. 
These may sound silly but some are real sweet. 
Shut up 
Herring snatchers 


He went thru this—then everything went black. 
The kind of a snob who would cut one. 
Close-ups in love scenes 

On all the best-cellar lists. 

The birth of a sneaking suspicion. 

What he sat down on in Spain 

What the yes-man did when his mouth was full. 
Cheaters that are aids to sightseers. 


Vertical 


An old gag 

The course the banker's son flunked 
A bovine state, 
Here it is again 
Within. 
Furniture in the raw. 
This road is as big as any, 
Land measures 

Public Enemy, No. 1, 


(abbr.). 
beneficial to the milk. 
before. 


it only looks little. 


ds whether the actors wear pajamas to make 


yu you'll see what a fake 
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This goes between one better 

Stuff to the neck, while living 

Sore losers 

This makes the wheels go round 

Walked, under the influence of liquor 

How advertisers are now serving boloney over the radio. 

4 considerable apple 

4 bad flower to keep on the chest. 

Just stops, that’s all 

Puts into de cold, cold ground. 

In 1918 these gave strong men the chills. 

Chicken dinners. 

Nocturnes in any flat 

Coming from pedestrians, this is so sudden! 

Dries up 

Nobody knows why it takes whistles to sell these, but 
it does 

You don't have to do this to the bill collectors. 

Chinese aviation 

Night yowler and racketeer. 

Knots in cotton fiber 

According to Rudyard, this com ~s 
Yhina ‘crost the Bay. 

This is li'l Theodore, all right 

Owns. 

The Seotch charities are 
Seotch dictionaries. 

The call for the sailor's life 

Going South, veering toward Cuba. 

Santa Claus. 


ip with a bang out of 


wondering if this word is in 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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WIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 23) 


how they could hold their tongues. 
It later occurred to me that their ret- 
icence was but the better part of val 
or—lI'd just as soon offer a bag of 
peanut shells to a raging tiger as to 
dole out some unofficial lenzing to the 
quarrelsome mugs who were actually 
playing. 

I'm afraid, however, that some day 
some rear-rank kibitzer (if there’s 
anything lower I'd like to know what 
it is) is going to forget himself and 
blurt out some gratuitious Kibitz. It'd 
take Mr. Mulrooney, and then some, 
to put down the ensuing riot, I’m sure. 

In the meantime, Mr. Doyle, put 
those players inside rings, will you, 
and appoint referees? 


Gey?" 


The Best Time 
(Continued from page 26) 

When we get home, Jack starts 
talking about Lou Gehrig and didn’t 
I think he was a better first baseman 
than Bill Terry and as I have never 
heard of those two mugs I figure that 
Jack is maybe bashful so I help him 
along and I say, “Say, Jack, what did 
you mean when you said before that 
I and you would some day be hobbling 
around on canes looking for the poor 
house? Did you mean we would face 
the twilight of our life together?” 

He laughs. “I don’t know what 
you're talking about, that twilight 
stuff, but I only meant that you aren't 
so bright but that Weinstock’s Won- 
der Store might stagger along without 
you, and seeing that your old man 
ain't worked in fifteen years, the pros- 
pects aren't any too rosy. As for me, 
I am having a bad streak on those slot 
machines which I am playing now, 
and if my luck don’t improve I'll be 
looking for a poor-house myself. Good 
night Babe, and remember what I tell 
you about Lou Gehrig.” 

But, Mamie, I know what he really 
meant, but he is just too bashful. It 
won't be long now Mamie before I 
and Jack are fighting with the iceman 
and asking the gas company what do 
they mean by charging us so much? 
I am just cu-razy about Jack, Mamie, 
and whenever we go out we have just 
the best time. 


Tee, Hee! 
Te telephone company now gives 
you the correct time by striking a 
gong. Izzy Elinson, however, wishes 
they'd try giving the correct number 
by striking the operator! 
—Watter WINCHELL, 
in the Daily Mirror 
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WHY (1) CHANGED-TO-MARLBORO CONTEST 
Capt. M. B. Driscoll. Washington, D.C. 





S, long as smoking was confined to men, it 
was only a habit. Since women have taken it up, 
smoking has become an art. 


As a habit, any old cigarette would 


satisfy. An art, however, demands discrimination. 
After I had learned that smoking is social, I soon 
learned that the Marlboro is a social asset. Looking 
at smoking as a social art, I look more to the ap- 
pearance and effect of the cigarette. 


‘Te Marlboro is dainty, individual; and for 
distinction, there is no cigarette superior to the 
Marlboro. It is the cigarette of Society. That is why 
I changed to Marlboros. 

















+-.55% more 
in safety and 
enjoyment at 
only 5 cents 
more in price 


RLBORO 


Emenicas finest ciganelle 
































Name 





AMERICA WILL BREW BEER 


When a book aims to put 5,000,000 
men to work, WHY should American 
publishers refuse to print it ? 


A CARTOONIST’S PHILOSOPHY 


Embraces 
Government and Humor, Sy This book has been 
published by the author at his own expense. A finely 
bound volume containing 10 page _ illustrations — four 


in full color. A $3.50 book for $2.00. 


PERCY CROSBY, PUBLISHER 


Enclosed please find $ for copies. 


Address 


OR A CIVIL WAR! 





By Percy Crosby 
Creator of ““SKIPPY“’ 


Religion, Atheism, Art, Child Psychology, 


McLEAN, VIRGINIA 
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The secret of Auburn’s success is very simple. It lies 
reWolttivettet:a: Melcaccurtticellelatiartelemeetaetiotitet ste ces 
less money. Anyone can verify this claim by making 
comparisens. That is why many thousands more 
Auburn cars have been sold this year than during all 
of last year. As a result of the enthusiasm of Auburn 
owners, the world has learned to expect more 
from Auburn. To prove worthy of its position 


of leadership Auburn’s vigilance is never relaxed. 


ANIENIKN 


POWERED BY LYCOMING 


The car illustrated above is the S-passenger Sedan Silent-Constant Mesh in Standard Models. All Custom Models include Free Wheeling. 
Custom models 8-98A: 5-passenger, 2-door Brougham $1145; Business Man’s Coupe $1195; Convertible Cabriolet $1245; 4-door Full Sedan $1195; Convertible 
Phaeton Sedan $1345; 7-passenger Sedan $1395. All Custom Models include Free Wheeling. Standard models 8-98: 5-passenger, 2-door Brougham $945; 4-door 
Full Sedan $995; Convertible Cabriolet $1045; Convertible Phaeton Sedan $1145; Business Man’s Coupe $995; 7-passenger Sedan $1195; f. o. b. factory. Equip- 

ment other than standard and wire wheels, at extra cost. Prices subject to change without notice. 
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in Stark Terror She Watched 
Them Bid Madly for Her! 


XQUISITELY beautiful she stood on the auction block, 
shrinking back in terror as the swarthy Barbary 
pirates pressed forward eagerly to gaze upon her 
pink and white loveliness. Here, indeed, was a 
woman to grace the harem of the richest 
Mohammedan in Algiers! 









There were three who grimly set themselves 
against each other to bid for this prize- -Tsamanni, 
the agent of the rich and powerful Basha; Ayoub, 
the eunuch, there with sinister instructions from the 
Basha’s favorite wife; and Sakr-el-Bahr, renegade 
Christian and idol of the multitude. Each had his 
own reasons for wanting her and was determined 
to outbid all. 

What conflicting plots and counterplots lay 
behind this thrilling drama in an Algerian slave 
market? What chain of strange happenings thrust 
this favorite of Queen Elizabeth’s court into the 
merciless hands of Barbary pirates? What was 


? 


to be her fate? 


lf you would know the answer to 
this and a thousand equally thrilling 
adventures of the glorious days of past 
ages—if you would lose yourself, ab- 
sorbed, enthralled under the magic 
spell of Sabatini—the modern Dumas 
—then send today Your Free Exami- 
nation coupon for 


The World Famous Historical Romances 


of...RAFAEL SABATINI 


New Uniform Library Edition—12 Big Volumes—4100 Pages 


H¢ JIEVER you are, wherever you are, you cannot of Sabatini holds vou spellbound with narratives so realistic 
afford to miss this rare opportunity to examine these you seem to see history in the making. Glorious past ages 


‘ ae as live again before your very eyes—days of the greatest intrig 
immortal tales of historical < e ance, haile : : te “oe — 
historical adventure and romance, hailed and romantic adventure in the history of the world! 


by millions the world over! Here, 





indeed, are books that combine rare entertainment 
with good history—stirring tales you will enjoy reading again 


Books to Read Over and Over and again with increasing delight. Enthralled, you will forget 


From the your troubles and increase your efficiency. 


ae : e . . 4 
IF YOU ACT piratic days. of A Bargain for Quick Action . 
the Spanish Printed from the very plates used for former hig! ¢ 
NOWY! Main to the priced editions, these splendid new sets are offered ¢ 
se - turbulent rule ata bargain that will be snapped up quic kly by lover ¢ 


7 7 Dept. 
of James II— of fine books the country over. So don’t delay — o one 


FAMOUS AFFINITIES | io tie men ys SENDIYE FREE EXAMINATION COL 


acing times of @ Mckintay, 


: : STONE & 
OF HISTORY | tvs Sosnith Free on Approval $..tanoa 
Armada to the If ar , we wi : OF 114 E. 16 St. wy, 
ase : f you act promptly, we will send this S. 
In one volume complete, Read profligate reign wonderful set to examine free, all charges Co er ae o- 





)- 26-31 
















° ; + . J ‘ amination, charges 
about the secret loves of fa ot , Louis XIII prepaid. If not delighted, return the set o. repaid, your new set 
b _ tien ate . 2 ] ork amous 
mous men and women that have the magic pen and you owe us nothing. But you must > Hlistorical Romances. of 
changed the course of history—th ° MAIL COUPON NOW! & Rafael Sabatini, in 12 cloth 
of Antony for Cleopatra; Queen Eliz volumes with titles in gold. If 
ese coal the tact of Let page a fs Cc A+ after 10 days, Iam delighted, 
b -* - tl a e1ces + : ary Wueen of Scots; George Me fi s! will send you $1.00 promptly 
! . ne B naparte and scores of other important per Cgeteeee” ay and $1.00 a month for only 14 

es rmerly i 1 olumes z $10.( li ter ’ - 8. erwise i - 
Pm gay mo oe Ay ye ey = sem ©SEND FP wne'set in’ 10'days "at your expense, 
cette we tie Wee 4 > COUPON ° YAY LDING When you receive my first payment 
y ‘ [AIL THE COUPON TODAY! SABATIN' ==" TO DAY re you are tosend me your Famous Affin- 


SABATIN! ities of History without extra cost. 
Jf 
A SURE! 
Name . eee 


7 nd ie Se te + 
BARDELY RION SAINT FORTUNES THEHOUNDS CAPTAIN THE THE BANNER @ street 


iis 
THE AaTHE MARTINS ROMANTIC “sea i OFGOD: BLOOD Snare OF THE Bull 
MAGNIFICENT FORTUNATE SUMMER PRINCE HAWK SOs erm Tees SNARE Eee Oe ee City.. State 


— S IN| SABATINI S | \ 
SABATINI SABATIN| SABATIN| SABATINI SapaTIN! SABATIN! ABAT BA ABATIN! SABATIN' JF a 


Age: Over 21? . bs Under 21? oe 
(63 off for cash) For rich Art Craft binding with gilt tops, 


McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, = pl St.. a change above to $1.50 a month for the same number of months 
» N.Y. 


JUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA. N_Y.C 
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“Tt so happens I don’t smoke... 


BUT I’ve noticed recently 
that more of my girl friends are smok- 
ing CHESTERFIELD, and I asked 
why. 

“One of them said that CHESTER- 
FIELDS really are milder and taste 


better—that there is nothing strong 



























or sharp or bitter about them. 


“Another one spoke up and said that 
she too liked the taste of CHESTER- 
FIELDS; but that she was especially 





pleased with the package—so neat and 


al oe attend teeter aes poe oe 


attractive. Chesterfields—she added— 


a 


are made right—properly filled—and 
burn evenly ; and she thought possibly 
they wereusing a better cigarette paper. 
“Still another one agreed with all 
we'd said. She’d been smoking 
CHESTERFIELDS for a long, long 
time, and had always liked them; but 
she also liked the way they were 
advertised. The advertising seemed 
to her to be the truth, and it wasn’t 
always knocking somebody or some- 


thing!” 
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